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Many Able Men Waszve Years 


before they learn this simple lesson 


a very old book named Joel, 
after the man who wrote it, 
you will find this line—““The 

Years that the Locusthath Eaten.” 

A solemn sounding line it is, full 
of sad significance. 

The years when there were no 
crops, because they weredestroyed 
by the enemies of crops. The years 
when men worked and made no 
progress; when the end of the year 
found them a little poorer than its 
beginning, because a part of their 
little span of life was gone and had 
produced no increase. 


** * * 


In almost every life there are some 
fruitless years; but the tragedies occur 
when, year after year, men go along 
feeding their lives to the locust of 
indecision, or the locust of laziness, 
or the locust of too great concentra- 
tion on a petty task. 

In every week of every year the Alex- 
ander Hamilton Institute is brought 
into contact with such tragedies. 


“IT wish I had acted earlier”’ 


“My experience with the Alexander 
Hamilton Institute leaves me only with 
the regret that I did not make contact 
with it at an earlier time,” says one 
man, 

For that regret there is no healing. 
The years when one might have acted, 
and did not; these are the years that 
the locust hath eaten. 

“If I had enrolled with you a year 
or two ago, I should be better able to 
handle my daily problems,” another says. 

Many ablemen waste years before they learn 
this simple lesson—before they learn that 
success today is impossible without training 
and that the time to get that training is not 
next month or next year but right now. 


The punishment of wasted years 


This happened just the other day: A man 
wrote asking that someone call on him who 
could give him detailed information as to just 
how the Alexander Hamilton Institute has 
helped more than 358,000 men to greater 


by emotion. 


locust hath eaten. 


The representative found a man past fifty 
years of age, occupying a modest position in 
a great Corporation. He sat down to explain 
the Institute’s plan and method. And as he 


about the Alexander Hamilton 
Institute. The facts about its 
Modern Business Course and 


Alexander Hamilton Institute 


Executive Training for Business Men 
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talked, naming one and another who now 
occupy high positions, he looked across at the 
gray-haired man, who was plainly disturbed 


The representative of the Institute turned 
away his eyes; he knew what that man was 
thinking. His thoughts were turned back 
over the fields of wasted opportunity; he was 


plagued by the thought of the years that the 


Today you may start forward 
success. with 358,000 others 


You can hardly call this an advertisement 


Service have been printed so many 
times that few men need to have them 
repeated. 

The average man could say them al- 
most by heart. He knows that the 
Institute is the institution that spe- 
cializes in taking men who know only 
one department of business, and 
rounding them out into fitness for high 
executive tasks. 

He knows that 358,000 men are proof 
of its strength and standing; he knows 
that business and educational authority 
of the highest standing is represented 
in the Advisory Council of theAlexander 
Hamilton Institute. 


Advisory Council 


The Advisory Council consists of: GEN- 
ERAL T. CoLEMAN DUPonrT, the well- 
known business executive; Percy H. 
Jounston,President of the great Chem- 
ical National Bank of New York; 
Dexter S. Kimspa.t, Dean of the Col- 
lege of Engineering, Cornell University; 
Joun Hays Hammonp, the eminent 
consulting engineer; FrepericK H. 
Hurpman, Certified Public Account- 
ant and business advisor; JEREMIAH 
W. Jenks, the internationally known 
Statistician and economist. 

This advertisement is directed to 
the man who knows all this, and 
knowing it, has let the weeks and 
months and years slip by—years that 
might have meant so much to him, and 
now are gone and beyond recalling; 
years that the locust hath eaten. 


“Forging Ahead in 
Business” 


To such men—and to all men of earnest pur- 
pose who seek to avoid these wasted years— 
the Alexander Hamilton Institute comes now, 
asking for only one moment of firm decision 
—one moment in which to take the first step 
that can begin to turn ordinary years into 
great years of progress. 

A book has been published for you, en- 
titled “Forging Ahead in Business.” 

It is not a book for drifters; but to men 
who are asking themselves: “Where am I go- 
ing to be five years from now?” it 1s offered 
freely and gladly without the slightest charge. 

Today your copy of “Forging Ahead in 


Business” is waiting. Send for it now. 


----------------------- 


| ALEXANDER Hamittron Institute | 


| 647 Astor Place New York City ! 
| Send me the new revised edition of “Forging Ahead 

| in Business,”” which I may keep without charge. | 
| Name.....-------------- ae ——_ - | 
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daughter tries to rearran ge October Issue. I did have a system of my own which worked! And it is working today for 


many others who are making more money than they ever dreamed they 


| would! My book tells their stories, too. Mail the coupon for your free co 
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The Shrine Musical 5 


t 


into operation my system which is su- 
perior to the old way as the modern 


The Millionaire’s Millions 


Directors Association 4 (The thirteenth and concluding ae ee ont j ea t Reece HOES CeCe Olas a 
ti : th Hist Tt: ld u Was Oing wor was no ‘ 
he aaa al Galli fitted for and which I thoroughly dis- 
in Pictures series—By Montrose likeds S04 tdecided toy talewalthance.” A Wonderful Business 
The Imperial Potentate’s Page 10 J. Moses 30 : 


especially since I had nothing to lose. 
; I was living in a gloomy boarding 


Real estate—conducted my way—is 2 
great business. It is as permanent as 


house, wearing cheap clothes, strivi the earth itself. It is getting bigger and 
{ imi ? ’ ng bigger as the count rows. It doesn’t 

Heart and Hand Husbands Marriage, Limited to keep out of debt, and getting meuite years of study a learn like most 
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ustrations by Will Perrin : 


—on single deals—as much as the aver- 
age man gets for months and years of 
hard work. And the business is prac- 
tically unlimited. Ten million properties 
are now on the market for rent, sale or 
exchange. And you can start without 
capital or experience—right at home—in 


And in less than five years I cleaned up 
a net profit of over one hundred thou- 
sand dollars. 


You, too, can make big money MY 

WITHIN THE SHRINE WAY. You can start in your own home, 
in your spare time. I don’t care how 

old or how young you are or how dis- 


[lustrations by C. D. Mitchell 


The Business Man Looks at 
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—and makes some common sense 
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MUSICAL DIRECTORS 
ASSOCIATION : 


HEN the Shrine Musical Directors 

Association voted at the Imperial 
Council sessions in Miami last May to.urge 
the musical bodies of every temple to give 
at least one paid concert a year, the pro- 
ceeds to build convalescent homes for 
crippled children, beginning at once, the 
Nobility at large did not realize the vitality 
or potential magnitude of the project. It 
is nothing less than a quarter-of-a-million- 
dollar-a-year proposition, and apparently 
with good prospects of going over. 

Such is the dream of Noble Fred W. 
Brunkhorst, President of the Association, 
who also is Director of Tripoli Temple 
Band in Milwaukee. He assured his fellow 
directors in Miami that about $250,000 a 
year could be raised in this way, and now 
the announcement is made by Noble Walter 
A Bloedel that $5000 net Was garnered 
recently at one big program given in 
Tripoli’s handsome new Moorish mosque. 
Noble Bloedel is publicity director of the 
Shrine Musical Directors Association and 
first lieutenant of the Tripoli Band. 

Nobles Brunkhorst and Bloedel and their 
Immediate associates hold that if the other 
156 temples throughout Shrinedom do half 
as well the total for the year will be above 
the $250,000 goal. Other temples are falling 
in line and it is expected that some very 


favorable financial returns can be told about 
in the near future. 


The Association Ww 
beyond its sphere by 
convalescent homes. 


ill not attempt to £0 
building the proposed 

At each Imperial Coun- 

cil session all moneys so accumulated by 
the several musical bodies of the temples 
will be presented to the Council. 

Necessary details wil] be worked out later. 
All the Nobility has to do is to liberally 
patronize these affairs when their hard work- 
Ing musical bodies put them on. Shrine- 
dom’s chosen officials will do the rest. 

Captain Brunkhorst’s resolution was passed 
unanimously by the Directors, and later 
Noble Julius P. Heil, an Imperial Council 
Representative for Tripoli, secured the 
Council’s unanimous approval. ? 

_We have been able to secure a copy of 
Noble Brunkhorst’s speech to his fellow 
Directors. Through them, it is a direct 
message to every Shriner in North America. 
End so we give it, as follows: 

“I wish at this time to present a motion 
before this body and which, I believe, wil] 
have a very beneficial effect in raising the 
Standards of Shrine musical bodies in the 
eyes of their respective temples, the Imperial 
Officers and the public in general. In our 
musical bodies, all over North America, are 
thousands of men, musicians of the highest 
ty pes and abilities. These men belong to 
Shrine Bands, Chanters, Oriental Bands and 
Drum Corps, in my opinion, for the sole 
benefit of meeting other Nobles whose love 
for ‘music impels them to join our musical 
bodies, for the opportunity to help their 
Shrine, and indulge in their own passion for 
music. 

“These Nobles are the nucleus of our 
Shrine musical body. They stand champing 

at the bit to perform some musical service 
for their temple. Each of you directors 
present here today realizes that such is the 
condition in any Shrine musical body which 
r properly organized and controlled, Each 


of you is wondering just what you can do 
to promote the welfare of your organization. 
Just how important your organization really 
will be to your temple, just how you will 
elevate the respect shown your musical body, 
and just what you will be able to accom- 
plish until we meet again at the 1929 Im- 
perial Council Session. 

“Let us not forget that we are Shriners. 
Let us not forget that we have pledged our- 
selves to the cause of little crippled children. 
Today the cause of the crippled child is the 
outstanding object in Shrinedom. Each of 
you may well ponder over the fact that 
outside of the social life in Shrinedom there 
is no big worthy cause except that of the 
crippled child. 

“With this as a basis, stop to realize that 
there are 157 temples in North America, 
each having one or more musical bodies. 
Each of these bodies acting alone or collec- 
tively stands out as a potential donor to the 
crippled child. Each of the musical bodies 
has that power in its respective temple, at 
least once a year, to present the member- 
ship of the temple with some form of 
musical entertainment whereby funds could 
be raised, small. or large, and such amount 
be given each year to the cause of the 
crippled child. In my opinion after careful 
consultation with a number of Past Poten- 
tates, Imperial Council delegates, and many 
other influential Nobles, an amount approxi- 
mating a quarter of a million dollars can 
be raised, at least the first year, if each 
musical body in Shrinedom could give one 
concert a year. 

“T am therefore presenting to you today 
this motion for your pleasure and hope that 
it will be thoroughly discussed pro and con. 
It binds no organization nor member of the 
Shrine Musical Directors Association to any 
unreasonable promises. There is nothing 
about the motion which is coercive. The 
director who votes Yes does not bind him- 
self to any hard and fast agreement to pro- 
duce a yearly concert, nor to pledge his 
Olganization to any set amount of money. 

“Motion:—I move you, therefore, that 
each and every member of the Shrine Musi- 
cal Directors Association pledge himself to 
the utmost of his ability and power to 
present one or more concerts or entertain- 
ments per year with his respective musical 
body, or in conjunction with associate musi- 
cal bodies in his temple, the proceeds de- 
rived therefrom to be sent to a Treasurer 
of the Shrine Musical Directors Association 
Convalescent Home Fund, who, being duly 
appointed by the president after the regular 
election, properly and sufficiently bonded, 
ard who will be charged to keep accurate 
account of all moneys received; this money 
to be given in its entirety to the Imperial 
Council on the first day of the Imperial 
Council session every year, for the sole pur- 
pose of building. helping to build, or main- 
taining Convalescent Homes for Crippled 
Children. : ‘ 

“President—Captain Fred W. Brunkhorst, 
Tripoli Temple Band, Milwaukee; 

“1st Vice President—B. Marion Reed, 
Musical Director, Egypt Temple, Tampa, 
Florida ; ' 

“Ind Vice President—David Mattern, 
Leader, Saladin Chanters, Grand Rapids, 
Michigan ; 





er 


°- 
ee 


_ 


(Walter A. Bloedel, Publicity Director of 
the Shrine Musical Directors Association, 
and First Lieutenant of Tripoli Temple's 

Oriental Band. 


“Secretary—A. O. Alford, Sudan Golden 
Concert Band, Raleigh, North Carolina; 

“Treasurer—Dr. W. H. Renwick, Ben Ali 
Temple, Sacramento, California; 

“Director of Publicity, Walter A. Bloedel, 
Lieut. Tripoli Oriental Band, Milwaukee.” 

Noble Bloedel has requested all the temple 
potentates to have their Divans confer with 
the directors of their musical bodies, “in 
the hope that you will have a generous part 
in the raising of such a fund for the better- 
ment of the poor crippled children anxiously 
awaiting their turn at the doors of our 
Shrine hospitals. The idea is a most worthy 
one. The erection and maintenance of con- 
valescent homes will increase our hospitali- 
zation of these poor crippled children three 
or four times.” 

Noble Bloedel was a member of Tripoli’s 
famous Arab Patrol for six years, also serVv- 
ing as secretary and treasurer. The Patrol 
has 42 men in it, with an associate member- 
ship of 500 Nobles. In- 1927 he resigned 
from the Patrol to assist in organizing 
Tripoli Oriental Band, of which he is first 
lieutenant and secretary. At the Imperial 
Council session in Atlantic City that year 
he was unanimously elected director of 
publicity, and was reelected in May of this 
year in Miami. 

Officers of the Association are as follows: 

President—Capt. Fred W.  Brunkhorst. 
Tripoli Temple Band, Milwaukee. 

Ist Vice President—B. Marion Reed. 
Musical Director, Egypt Temple, Tamp@ 
Florida. 

2nd Vice President—David Mattern. 
Leader Saladin Temple Chanters, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan. 

3rd Vice President—Ira Leon Evans, 
Leader Bektash Temple Drum Corps, Con- 
cord, New Hampshire. 


Secretary—A. O. Alford, Sudan Golden 
Concert Band, Sudan Temple, Raleigh, N. ©. 

Treasurer—Dr. W. H. Renwick, Ben Ali 
Temple Band, Sacramento, California. 

Director of Publicity—Walter A. Bloedel 
Tripoli Temple Oriental Band, 215 Wisconsin 
Avenue, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

Treasurer of Convalescent Home Fund— 
Past Potentate and Imperial Representative 
Julius P. Heil, Milwaukee. 

Past Presidents—1926-1927, Dr. A. How- 
ard Thomas, Lu Lu Temple, Philadelphia; 
1027-1928, Major P. W. Price, Sudan 
Temple, Raleigh, North Carolina. 
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ey Snickered When 
I Got Up To Speak” 


“ 
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— But from the First Word, I Held Them Spellbound 


TS banquet hall was crowded. Sudden- 
ly I heard the chairman’s voice say— 
‘“‘We will now have a few words from Mr. 
Byron Munn.” It came like a flash of 
lightning! He was unexpectedly calling 
on me for a speech! No time to beg off— 
no chance to wriggle out of it! 


As I started to get up, I heard a titter 
run around the table. 

“Watch him make a fool of himself,” I 
overheard someone whisper. ‘He’s so 
bashful he’s afraid of his 
own voice.” 


“He'll die on his feet!” 
came another whisper. 


What 20 Minutes a Day 
Will Show You 


“Great work, B wae 
you had it in you} c= Old man! I didn’t know 


““You sure swept : ; 
2 wonder!” pt them off their feet! You're 


Was Once a ‘‘Hyman Clam’”’ 


After it was all over, Jack Hartray fell into 
step beside me as I left the hall. ‘Gee, that 
was @ great speech!” he said enthusiastically. 

You certainly raised yourself about 100% in the 
eyes of every person in that place tonight. . . . 


And yet they used to ea]] you ‘a human clam’— 


and the quietest man in the office!” 

It was true, too. All wer life I had been 
handicapped with a shy, timid and retiring na- 
ture, I was so self-conscious 
that it almost hurt. With 
Only a limited education, I 
hever could express) my 
ideas in a coherent, force- 


“This 1 ful ; s a result I 
d his 1s aaa to be fun- How to talk before your club or lodge saw Waocaaé nS men with 
nier than ‘Abie’s Irish How to address board meetings less ability pass me by 
Rose!’ ” How to propose and respond to toasts into positions of social and 
How to make a political speech business prominence simply 

I knew they were How to tell entertaining stories ecause they were good 
laughing at me and ex- How to make after-dinner speeches talkers and knew how_ to 
pecting me to make my- How to converse interestingly create the right impression. 


self ridiculous, but I 


How to write better letters 


t was maddening! 


; ileal J How to sell more goods e 
only grinned inside. I How to train your memory A Lucky Accident 
stood squarely on my two How to enlarge your vocabulary At last I began to despair 


feet and started in! 


Almost from the first word, the smiles of doubt 
and derision faded from their faces. They were 
incredulous—amazed! Instantly the atmosphere 
became so tense that you could have heard a 
ee drop! No snickers nor sneers now—nothing 
but breathless attention from every one of those 
hundred listeners! My voice, clear as a bell— 
strong, forceful, unfaltering—rang out through 
the banquet hall as I hammered home each 
pent of my message with telling strokes that 
1eld them spellbound! I let myself go—soaring 
to a smashing finale that almost brought them 
to their feet! 

When I finished, there was an instant of 
dead silence! And then it came—a furious, 
deafening wave of applause rolling up from 
one hundred pairs of hands—spontaneous, ex- 
cited, thrilling! Somebody pushed forward and 
grabbed my hand. Others followed and every- 
body started talking all at once. 


How to overcome stage fright 
How to develop self-confidence 


How to acquire a winning personality 
“But When I Com- How to be the master of any situation 
‘“menced to Speak’’— 





of getting anywhere—when 
accidentally ran across 
& little book entitled How 
to Work Wonders with 
Words. And I want to 
Say right here that that 
little book actually helped 
me change the Course of my whole life. 
Between its covers I discovered certain facts 
and secrets I had never dreamed of. Difficulties 
were swept away as J] found a simple way to 
overcometimidity, Stage-frightand self-conscious- 
ness—and how to win advancement, popularity 
and success. I don't mean to say that, there 
was any “magic’’ or “mystery” about it, be- 
cause I went at the thing systematically in 
the privacy of my own home, simply applying 
20 minutes each day. And the results were 
aa wore Att ‘ 4 
“oday 10ld the ; osition that I 
had always envied. ne Sins has been in- 
creased! I am not only jn constant demand 
as a speaker in public but I am asked to 
more social affairs than I have time to at- 
tend. To sum it all up, I am meeting worth- 
while people, earning more than I ever dared 
expect and enjoying life to the fullest pos- 


sible degree! And furthermore, the _ sheer 
power of convincing speech has been the big 
secret of my success! 





The experience of Byron Munn is typical. 
Not only men who have made millions, but thou- 
sands of others have found success after learn- 
ing the secret of powerful, effective speech. 
Being able to say the right thing in the right 
way at the right time has perhaps been re- 
sponsible for more brilliant success than any 
other one thing under the sun! And the secret 
behind it all is so simple that it is astonishing! 


Send for This Amazmeg Booklet 


Right now, we offer to send you absolutely 
free, a copy of How to Work Wonders with 
Words. This remarkable little book will show 
you how to develop the priceless ‘‘hidden knack”’ 
of effective speech that has brought success, 
social position, power and wealth to so many. 
It will open your eyes to a new realization of 
what life holds in store for men who master 
the secrets of Effective Speech. See for yourself. 
There is no obligation. You can obtain your 
copy free by just sending the coupon. 


NORTH AMERICAN 
INSTITUTE 


3601 Michigan Ave., 
Dept. 1226 
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/ flow To Work 
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Chicago, Ill. Word: FREE 
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4 3601 Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois : 
: Please send me FREE, without obligation, 1 
y My copy of your inspiring booklet How to 1! 
[ Work Wonders with Words and full informa- i 
j tion regarding your Course in Effective ! 
y Speaking. : 
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@ WITHIN THE SHRINE @ 


NOBLE C. V. DYKEMAN 
Kismet Temple 
> Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Rast Imperial Potentate Dykeman 
was born in Brooklyn of old Dutch 
stock. He has lived there all of his 
useful life, participating prominently 
in many civic enterprises. 

He became a Noble of the Mystic 
Shrine in Kismet Temple on Janu- 
ary 31st, 1896, and was elected 
Potentate in 1906-07. He was first 
chosen a Representative to the Im- 
perial Council in 1899 and has served 
continuously since that time. After several years in the 
Imperial line, he was elected to the pinnacle post of Imperial 
Potentate for North America on June 7th, 1923. 

Noble Dykeman was raised to the sublime degree of Master 
Mason by Greenpoint Lodge No. 403; exalted in Altair Chap- 
ter No. 237, R. A. M.; knighted in St. Elmo Commandery 
No. 57, K. T.; received the degrees of the Ancient Accepted 
Scottish Rite, Northern Jurisdiction, in the Aurora Greta 
bodies of Brooklyn. 

Work for poor boys has been very dear to his heart for 
several years, in which deeds have backed up words and 
sympathetic thoughts. For many years he has been president 
of the board of trustees of Boys Welcome Hall in Brooklyn, 
and head of the Rotary Club committee for boys in Queens. 

He was one of the incorporators of the Brooklyn Institute 
of Arts and Sciences, and served as director of its department 
_ Of political science. 


He has been influential in the organization or management 
of several financial institutions. 





NOBLE GEORGE W. VALLERY 
El Jebel Temple 
Denver, Colo. 


Notte George William Vallery has 
just passed on to his successor the 
onerous duties of Knights Templar 
chief of the United States. He was 
chosen Grand Master of the Grand 
Encampment in 1925, which position 
he relinquished in July, ending fifteen 
years service in the Grand line of 
Knights Templar. Throughout his 
three years administration he kept up 
the interests of the Templars in the 


Order’s large educational loan schol i bel’s 
Potentate in 1903. olarships. He was El Je 


Noble Vallery was born in P 
January 24th, 1861, 





lattsmouth, Nebraska, on 
Je George graduated from the Plattsmouth 
igh school and went to work in the telegraph office of the 
oi re ee eo oe a ye hae he was a first class operator, 
ransferred to 9 
learn practical railroading, - ao 
_ After many years he was promoted to the general agency 
in Denver, so remaining until 1904, when he became general 
manager of the Colorado Midland Railroad, being promoted 
to the presidency in 1911. In 1922 he organized the in- 
vestment security of George H, Vallery & Co. 
_ He had become a Mason in Oriental Lodge No. 87, Denver, 
in 1893, a Royal Arch the same year, and a R, & S, M. later. 
In 1894 he became a Scottish Rite Mason, and was coronated 
a 33° in Washington in 1911. Also in 1804 he was received 
ee the Knights Templar, Denver Commandery. Successively 
ic was Sword Bearer, Junior Warden, Senior Warden, Captain 
rae Generalissimo, and finally Eminent Commander in 
Ol. In the Grand Commandery of Colorado he was ap- 
pointed Grand Sword Bearer in 1904 going up through the 
chairs to that of Grand Commander in 1910. Three years 
later he was appointed Grand Warden at the Grand Encamp- 


ment of the United States of America. and mounted steadily 
to the topmost round in 1925. 
6 
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NOBLE JOSEPH S. McINTYRE 
Moolah Temple 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Novi McIntyre, the new Deputy 
of the Supreme Council of the Scot- 
tish Rite, Southern Jurisdiction, for 
Missouri, succeeds the late Noble 
Alexander G. Cochran. Five years 
ago he discharged the duties of that 
high post for several months while 
the S. I. G. was in Europe on De- 
Molay business. He has been a 
member of Moolah for 24 years. 

Upon moving to St. Louis Noble McIntyre demitted to 
Tuscan Lodge No. 360. He was elected Master of Tuscan 
in 1907 and was reelected. In his second year Tuscan’s 
beautiful temple was built.. In 1914 he became Grand Pur- 
suivant, and Grand Master of Missouri in 1923. 

He was made a Royal Arch Mason in St. Louis Chapter 
No. 8 in 1915, entered Hiram Council in 1921 and Ascalon 
Commandery No. 16 in 1922. _* 

Noble McIntyre, a 33° Mason, first saw Masonic light in 
1900, in Mexico Lodge No. 544, Mexico, Missouri, of which 
he soon became Junior Steward. 

A hard working farm boy, Joseph Shelby McIntyre, literally 
worked his way through school and academy, and the Univer- 
sity of Missouri in the fine arts and law. 

He now practises law in St. Louis with former U.S. Senators 
Zenophon P. Wilfley and George H. Williams. 


NOBLE W. S. McCREA 
El Katif Temple 
Spokane, Wash. 


Note William Stone McCrea is 
a Past Potentate of El Katif Temple 
and served for several years as one 
of its Representatives to the Im- 
perial Council. He has always been 
a bell wether of the Nobility in the 
Spokane Oasis of the far Northwest. 
For many years he was a willing and 


of water, on and off the Divan, be- 
fore becoming Potentate. 

Noble McCrea has been equally active and prominent in 
the Masonic branches, particularly the Scottish Rite, in which 
he is a 33°, Southern Jurisdiction. In the period 1921-23 he 
was Deputy of the Supreme Council in the State of Wash- 
ington, and since 1923 has been the Sovereign Grand Inspec- 
tor General of that Commonwealth, being one of the twenty- 
six active members of the Supreme Council, which has head- 
quarters in Washington, D. C. 

_ He has been a Trustee of Spokane Masonic Temple Associa- 
tion for twenty-six years and president thereof since 1926. 
The Order of DeMolay has also found merit in his eyes, 


faithful hewer of wood and drawer ~ 
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so that he has been Representative of its Grand Council in 
his State for six years, and an Active Member of the Council. 

In private life Noble McCrea is president of his own bond, 
insurance and investment house. 


NOBLE JOHN H. COWLES 
Kosair Temple 
Louisville, Ky. 


‘i llewenty years ago Captain John 
Heary Cowles, 33°, was elected Po- 
tentate of Kosair. He is Grand 
Commander for life of the Supreme 
Council, Scottish Rite, Southern 
Jurisdiction, and holds more than 
100 active or honorary positions in 
this and several other countries. 

According to Judge Charles Sum- 
ner Lobingier’s History of the Su- 
preme Council, Noble Cowles holds 
honorary memberships in various Shrine Temples. He is 
Honorary Grand Commander of the Supreme. Councils of 
Turkey and Czechoslovakia; Honorary Past Grand Commander 
ad vitam, of Rumania, and on the Supreme Councils of the 
Northern Jurisdiction, U. S. A., England, Scotland. Italy 
Mexico and Cuba; Representative of the Supreme Council ot 
Egypt; Honorary Grand Master of the National Grand Lodges 
of Egypt and Italy; honorary member of eight Blue Lodges 
and three Commanderies; on the Grand Council of the Order 
of DeMolay; member of the Red Cross of Constantine: Past 
President of the Masonic Relief Association of the United 
States and Canada; a founder and treasurer of the George 
Washington Memorial Association. 

Noble Cowles led the project which resulted in the recent 
gift of $1,000,000 from Scottish Rite funds for the establish- 
ment of a school of government and foreign affairs at George 
Washington University in Washington, D. C. 

Noble Cowles, who is a bachelor, was born in Dripping 
Springs, Kentucky, on August 22nd, 1863. He went to 
Cumberland University. 

He was made a Mason in Louisville Lodge No. 400 in iggg. 
Three years later he was elected Junior Warden and was 
Master from 1893 to 1896. Becoming Grand Senior Deacon 
of the Grand Lodge of Kentucky in 1896, he was made Grand 
Master in 1909. While serving as C. O. of Co. H, First 
Kentucky Volunteer Infantry, in the Spanish-American War 
he organized Kentucky Army Lodge No. 1, U. D., which 
received a full fledged dispensation, and he became Master of it. 

He was Eminent Commander of DeMolay Commandery jn 
Louisville in 1896, afterward serving as the inspector for 
Kentucky. In the meantime, he had entered the Scottish 
Rite as early as 1890, was Master of Union Lodge of Per. 
fection in Louisville from 1894 to 1903, and Commander of 
the Grand Consistory there from 1902 to 1909. In 1895 he 
had been selected for the K. C. C. H., becoming an Inspector 
General Honorary two years later. From 1911 to 1921 he was 





. Masonic light, and was permitted de- 


Secretary General of the Supreme Council, and has been 
Grand Commander since October of the last named year. 


NOBLE CLIFFORD IRELAND 
Mohammed Temple 
Peoria, Ill. 


Promptly upon reaching the re- 
quired two score and one the Hon. 
Clifford Ireland sought and obtained 


spite youthfulness to take the higher 
degrees within the year. Nothing 
daunted, he then essayed the trip to 
Mecca, reaching there, parched and 
belabored, but contented, before his 
22nd _ birthday. 


Noble Ireland, who is now Imperial Oriental Guide, was 
born in Washburn, Illinois, February 14th (a sweet ? valen- 
tine) 1878, the son of Frank N. and Fidelia A. (Bangs) Ire- 
land. His father was one of the financial pillars of Illinois 
and lived to a very advanced age. Cliff went to Cheltenham 
Military Academy, Knox College, the University of W isconsin, 
and later to the Law School of the University of Illinois. His 
law degrees are LL.B., M.L., D.C.L. He began practise in 
Peoria in 1909. 

At the age of 39 he was a member of Congress. He served 
three terms. 


Being a busy member of Congress did not prevent Noble 
Ireland from working for the Shrine, the Commandery and 
the Scottish Rite. In 1919 he was elected Potentate of 
Mohammed Temple. He served with signal success as chair- 
man of the committee on refund of taxes for’ the Shrine, 
and he and his confreres secured refunds to various temples 
of $254,408 that had been illegally assessed against them. 





NOBLE BERT S. LEE 
Abou Ben Adhem Temple 
Springfield, Mo. 


N opie Lee, who retired last year 
after three years of important service 
as General Grand Master, Royal and 
Select Masters of the United States 
of America, is the only living man 
who is a past presiding officer of all 
the Masonic Grand Bodies of the 
York Rite in Missouri. He is also a 
32° Scottish Rite Mason. 

Noble Lee was born in Marshfield, 
Missouri, on October 30th, 1871. . 

Noble Lee became a Master Mason at the age of 21, being 
raised by Sparta Lodge No. 296, Sparta, Missouri. He trans- 
ferred to Gate of the Temple Lodge No. 422, Springfield, 
serving as Master in 1899-1900 and in 1907. He was District 
Deputy Grand Lecturer from 1910 to 1912, in which year he 
was appointed Pursuivant in the Grand Lodge of Missouri, 
advancing steadily to the rank of Grand Master in 1922. He 
became a Royal Arch Mason in Vincil Chapter No. 110 in 
1897, being High Priest therein in 1901 and 1908. He was 
elected Grand Master of the First Veil of the Missouri Grand 
Chapter in 19153, becoming Grand High Priest in 1921. 

He received the degrees of Royal, Select and Super Ex- 
cellent Master in Zabud Council No. 25, Springfield, serving 
as Illustrious Master in 1905-06 and 1907. In 1910 he was 
made Grand Master, R. & S. M. of Missouri. Being initiated 
in St. John’s Commandery No. 20, Springfield, in 1897, he 
was elected Commander five years later. Entering the line 
of the Grand Commandery of Missouri, he served in each 
position and was elected State Gr. Commander, K. T., 1911. 

His national career among Royal and Select Masters began 
with his election in 1912 as General Grand Steward, rising to 
be head of the Order 12 years later. Joining the Red Cross 
of Constantine in 1907, he was coroneted a sovereign of St. 
Andrew’s Conclave, Joplin, in 1918, 
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What the 
OSPITALS Are Doing 


OT only was it a case of “laugh, clown, 
laugh” when the funny men of Noble 
Barnes’ circus visited the Portland Hospital 
for Crippled Children on that aggregation’s 
recent tour of the Far West. The little pa- 
tients also laughed; which, of course, was the 
object of the party. They laughed loud and 
long. Noble W. J. Hofmann, secretary of the 
local hospital board, writes to the effect that 
it was one of the most enjoyable occasions 
the institution has ever had. Doctors, nurses 
and visiting “uncles” and “aunts” also en- 
joyed the fun without the necessity of brush- 
_Ing the dust off the old alibi of going to the 
circus “for the sake of the children.” 
The incident is but another illustration of 
the deep interest Shriners take in their hos- 
pitals and patients. In all of the ten hos- 
pitals and five mobile 
units from New England 
to the Hawaiian Islands 
good fun and lots of it is 
regarded as an important 
part of the cure. More 
than that, the Shriners 
arrange entertainments, 
concerts, parties and 
Sames just for the pure 
love of seeing the little 
ones make merry and for- 
get pain for a brief space. 
Mayor George L. Baker 
of Portland, Ore., is chair- 
man of the board of gOov- 
ernors, with Noble Frank 
S. Grant as vice-chairman 
and Noble D. G. Tomas- 
inl as treasurer. Dr. Rich- 
ard B. Dillehunt fills the 
important post of chief 
surgeon and Miss Letha 
Humphrey, R. N., is the 

Superintendent. The hos- 
pital was the fourth one 
established, which was in 
January, 1924. It has 
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bh «several children from there. 


the standard bed capacity of 50 and is mod- 
ern and well equipped in most respects. The 
investment value of the plant now is $432,000. 

It is not generally known by the Nobility 
that the Portland hospital’s jurisdiction 
reaches even into Alaska. With the help of 
the mobile unit of about 20 beds in Spokane, 
it must take care of the great area of Oregon, 
Washington, Idaho, Montana, British Colum- 
bia and Alaska... 

The Farthest North Shrine Club, located in 
Fairbanks, Alaska, has done noble work in its 
field. Secretary Hofmann writes: 

“Most of the members of that Shrine Club 
belong to Nile and Afifi Temples (Seattle and 
Tacoma), but there are also quite a number 
of other temples represented. They take an 
intense interest in the crippled children of 


>» “4 


((Above and Left) The happiest children in th: 

world were to be found at the Portland, Ore., 

Unit, when the funny men of Barnes’ Circus 
visited them. 







| their part of the country, and we have had 
Whenever they 
find a child that needs correction they dig 


»| down into their jeans for passage fare, they 


pay the expense of someone to bring the child 
to the hospital; they buy the child’s clothing, 
and when the little patient is ready to go 
home thev send someone after him or her.” 

Noble Ralph R. Reeser, secretary of the 
Club, recently wrote to Portland: 

“The Farthest North Shrine Club desires 
to express its appreciation for the films of the 
Portland unit so graciously loaned us. Many 
| of the Nobles in this north country have never 
had the privilege of visiting a temple and had 
little idea of what was being done with their 
— dues. 

“Since viewing the films, the general ex- 
pression is that the Imperial Council: may 
raise the dues at any time it sees fit for the 
furtherance of this a vor without any 

: rom their Qaégis.” 
| squawk so far if cir Oasis 

The Al Bahr Temple Sunshine Club of San 

Diego, California, has renewed its special con- 









HOW THE WORK IS PROGRESSING 


The following table is made up of 
the combined figures of all the fifteen 
Hospital Units for the month of 
June, 1928, and shows the extent cf 

the work accomplished during that 
period: 


Number of new patients admitted 261 


Number of patients discharged— 
cured, or benefited 


Number of beds occupied by 
patients ; 


Number on waiting list 


tribution to the hos- 
pitals’ fund, initiated 
in 1927 by Noble 
V. Wankowski. This 
Noble had _ first 
appeared before the 
Trustees in Atlantic 
City and suggested 
the raising of addi- 
tional funds by 
means of voluntary 
contributions from 
Nobles, in addition 
to their regular an- 
nual assessment. 

He raised $300 in 
the form of $10 each 
from thirty mem- 
bers of Al Bahr 
Temple in 1927, and 
this year the sum 
turned in was $340. 
The same ten sub- 
scribed and four 
others joined the 
group. They have 
formally pledged the 
same amount foreach 
year in the future. 

Noble Wankowski 
and those working 
with him consider 
the plan feasible 
within the membership of all the temples. 
He is treasurer of Al Bahr Temple. 

* tk % 

Through the kindness of Mr. V.-R. Car- 
rick, 600 Darby Road, Llanerch, Pennsyl- 
vania, the Philadelphia Hospital arranges @ 
picture show every other week. One of the 
most popular with the little patients has been 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” as it was especially re- 
quested by some of the older children. 

The out-of-doors sunshine ice cream par- 
ties of this unit, which has a capacity of 100 
beds, always begin early in May, and are held 
as often as possible. At a recent one the cool- 
ing liquid and small cakes were furnished by 
the Phil “U” Club, of which Mr. S. Whitman 
is president. Games are always played after 
the refreshments have disappeared. And how! 
No Houdini or Thurston could snap the 
goodies out of sight quicker than the chil- 
dren do. 

Recently they were right royally enter- 
tained by a private performance of Ringling 
Brothers Circus talent. The patients were 
seated around an improvised ring, and tor 


more than an hour there was a merry uproar. 


‘Past Imperial Potentate Kendrick and 
other governors of the hospital were present. 





. 
> 
. 
, 


{ 





— 


SEPTEMBER, 1928 


Dont Pay Me a Cent 
If 1Cant Give You: 





a Magnetic Personality 
-5 Days FREE Proof! 


O matter how lacking you are in 

qualities of leadership, no mat- 
ter how colorless, timid, unsuccessful 
and discouraged you may be, I GUAR- 
ANTEE to so magnetize your person- 
ality that your whole life will be 
completely transformed! 


I can give you poise that banishes 
self-consciousness, charm that makes 
you irresistibly pop- 
ular, personal power 
that will indelibly in- 
fluence the minds of 
others and amaze your 
friends. 


I’ll make you a fas- 
cinating force in social 
life,a powerful, dynam- 
ic, commanding fig- 
ure in your profession. 













You'll become more 
popular, more prosper- Mehl 7 
ous, more gloriously 
successful than you 


failing spark 
love? 
or woman, 


ever dreamed possible! 


Let me send you the 
proof — absolutely 
free! If within 5 days 
you do not experience 
a decided change in 
your personality, if you do not find 
yourself making new friends with 
ease, if you do not discover yourself 
already on the way to social popu- 
larity, business success and personal 
leadership—just say so! Tell me my 
principle of personal magnetism can’t 
do every single thing that I said it 
would do. And you won’t owe me one 
penny! 


can resist? 
You have 
has it. 


What is Personal Magnetism ? 


What is this marvelous force that 
raises the sick to glowing, vibrant 
health, the timid to a new, confident 
personality, the unsuccessful to posi- 
tions of wealth and astonishing 
power? 


You have it—everyone has it—but 
not one person in a thousand knows 
how to use tt! It is not a fad nor 






What is Sex 
Magnetism ? 


that 
influence that 
draws one man to one wo- 
man — forever, irresistibly? 
What is that strange, never- 
that awakens 
What is it, in man 
that seems to 
draw and fascinate — the 
hypnotic power that no one 


it. Everyone 
But do you use it? 


a theory. It is simply you, yourself— 
your manner—your own marvelous 
personal force, released and magnified 
a hundredfold in an amazingly clear- 
as-crystal, scientific way! More nec- 
essary than good looks. More valuable 
than money. For without it a sales- 
man is handcuffed! Without it a busi- 
ness man is powerless to command! 
No actor, no teacher, 
no orator, no statesman 
can long hold his audi- 
ence spellbound with- 
Out this supremely in- 
fluential magnetic 
force! 


Personal Magnet- 
ism! How easy to re- 
lease it! How won- 
derful its results! No 
long study or incon- 
venience. Not the 
Slightest self-denial. 
Just a simple, clear, 
age-old principle that 
taps the vast thought 
and power resources 
within you, releases the 
full sweep of your mag- 
netic potentialities and 
makes you almost a new person from 
what you were before! 






magnetic 


Personal Magnetism js not hypnotism. 
Hypnotism deadens. Magnetism awakens, 
inspires, uplifts. Persona] Magnetism is not 
electricity. It is like electricity in one way 
—while you cannot see it, you can observe 
its startling effects. Foy the moment you re- 
lease your Personal Magnetism you feel a 
new surge of power within you. ou lose 
all fear. You gain complete self-confidence. 
You become almost overnight the confident, 
dominant, successfy] personality you were in- 
tended to be—so fascinating that people are 
drawn to you as irresistibly as steel is drawn 
to a magnet! 


The Facts are Free 


The fundamental principles of Personal 
Magnetism have been put into an extra large 
volume under the title of “Instantaneous 
Personal Magnetism.” Jt is bound in beau- 
tiful dark burgundy, with the title gold em- 
bossed. Its scope is as broad as life itself. 
“Fires of Magnetism,” “Sex Influences,” “The 
Magnetic Voice,” “Physical Magnetism,” 
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“The Magnetic Eye,” “Oriental Secrets,” 
“Rapid Magnetic Advancement,” “The Mag- 
netic Mind,” and “Magnetic Healing,’ are 
only a few of the subjects covered in this 
amazing book. A magnificent book that tells 
you just how to cultivate the magnetic in- 
fluence of your nature. 

You can sway and control others. 
can command success. You 
ence people to do 
the things you 
want them to do. 
Through this amaz- 
ing book you gain 
the key to a mag- 
netic personality in 


You 
can influ- 


What Others 
Say! 


“Has been worth 
ten thousand dol- 
lars’ ja ‘year.’’ 


5 days — or you , agar podehted 
’ i o aftesbury for 
don't pay one pen all that I am in 


ny. That is my free 
offer to you! 


this world.” 

““All I have I owe 
to my daily habit 
of studying Shaftes- 
bury. 


Send Coupon 
Today 


You must see this 
wonderful volume— 
examine it—let it 
influence indelibly 
your own _ person- 
ality. You send no 


am glad that I 
dared to buy the 
books.”’ 

*‘*The Personal 
Magnetism books 
have raised me from 
poverty to my pres- 
ent position.”’ 

“There is nothing 
better.”’ 

“T would not part 


money with the with them for any 
coupon — you pay sum of money.” 
*““One of the 


no C. O: D. You 
get the book first. gene so ele 
If you aren’t stirred the greatest in ex- 
and delighted in | ““Stsdeameve cuc- 
the 5-day period, cess — financially, 
return it and it costs socially and moral- 
you nothing. Other- 
wise keep it as your up what  Shaftes- 
own and remit $3 es Ay ne 
in full payment. 
You are the sole 
judge. You do not pay unless you are ab- 
solutely delighted. And then only $3. 

You simply can’t delay. Clip and mail 
the coupon NOW. Ralston University 
Press, Dept. 180-R, Meriden, Conn. 


“T would not give 





RALSTON UNIVERSITY PRESS 

Dept. 180-R, Meriden, Conn, 

All right—I’ll be the judge. You may send me 
the volume “Instantaneous Personal Magnetism” 
for 5 days’ FREE EXAMINATION in my home. 
Within the 5 days I will either remit the special 


low price of only $3.00 or return the book with- 
out cost or obligation. 
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The IMPERIAL POTENTATE'S 
MESSAGE 


(The very few months I have served as your Imperial Potentate have made 
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$525 a Week 300% Increase Over $10,000 a Year 600% Increase 
° +s hen I Ww elected to this hi h office in “Before enrolling with N.S. T. A., I was “My salary since I enrolled with N.S. T. A, “Your splendid course is worth thousands “ “Six years ago I was a stenographer. 
an incurable optimist of me. W f as t ‘ t de hee a the a ee Eee pace potas has pry sig ove sas te — I do aeg in- of dollars to any man. When I started the ! Now am a the alr business bn 
i | naen pas ; : z ; tend to stop at that. 1 was formerly em- N. S. T. A. course, I was a foreman in a myself, and my earnings have increase 
Miami there were matters of worry tor me and cer an e Sethe ohien ie ator ean tat aes - a eeeierys solne poorly-paid. rubber curing room at $160 a month. I Sor . The — Ske Cope geting 
j 1 } i Lair “te FE : unhealthy work. Now I have charge of 14 started selling after nine weeks and today tion I received from the N.S. T. A. de- 
drift of Shrine affairs which were to me causes of anxiety. N.S. T. A. epee aN coe pag men, covering 4 states. Anyone wanting to my salary runs into 5 figures. I shall al- veloped the self-confidence and ability 
have made as high as = Calif. : become a leader should take the N.S. T. A. ways have a warm place in my heart for that I needed to make good.”"—L. H. 
WM SHORE, Neenach, Calif, course.”"—A. F. THOMPSON, Sioux City, N. S. T. A."—R. B. HANSEN, Akron, LUNDSTEDT, Chicago, Ill. 
- a « . ~4 a. Ohio. 
€Since my election I have visited many Temples and in each of these I 


have met thousands of keen-eyed, alert, forward-looking Nobles, both as 
efficemlandimemibars: Looking into their faces, feeling the warmth of their 
hand-clasps and talking over with them the affairs of our beloved Order, I 
am now sure there is no such word as “fail” in the Shrine dictionary. 


€In every city visited I have found the Nobility the very cream skimmed 
off the richness of business and professional life of the community. These 
are the men who have made civilization on this American continent the 
greatest the world has ever known. 


(This has been because they have loved the country in which they live, the 
flag which waves over it and the town in which they have their homes, and 
have served them all well. No man, talking to them as I have talked to 
them, can fail to realize that just as they love their country, their flag, and 
their towns, so also do they love the Mystic Shrine. Just as they -have 
served their country, flag and town, so are they ready to serve the laughing, 
living, loving, working Shrine Temple to which they belong. 


(Allah is indeed in His heaven and all is right in the Shrine world! With 
these six hundred thousand Shriners working all for one and one for all we 
can not fail to go onward and upward in the future as in the past. 


(It is trite but true that we get out of any organization, benefits and 
pleasures just in proportion to the work and interest we put into it. Now 
when the fall season is beginning a revival of Shrine activity in Temples all 
over the continent, my message to you as Imperial Potentate is to tie in 
with all the work and play of your Temple and accept my assurance that 


you will reap plethoric dividends of joy and happiness on the small amount 
of time investment, 


(A sense of personal responsibility in the matter of petitions and work for 


the Temple is the just rent you should pay for the room you occupy in the 
Shrine world. 


Yours in the Faith, 


Es Selamu Aletkum 


sro | 


IMPERIAL //POTENTATE 














$700 a Month 


““T was dragging along as a farmer— 


barely existing. I decided to train 
with N. S. T. A. After finishing, I 
received a list of firms wanting sales- 
men from you. I applied to three 
firms and took the best one. Led my 
sales force and earned close to $700 
last month.’’—L. O. HALLOMAN, 
Roswell, N. Mex. 


$1000 a Week 


‘Before taking the N.S. T. A. course 
I was making $200 a month, but could 
see no future. Since taking your course 
I have advanced steadily and am now 
District Manager for a big concern. 
Last week my earnings amounted to 
over $1,000. Any N.S. T. A. gradu- 
ates in Arkansas, Missouri, Louisiana, 
Texas or Oklahoma wanting work, 
write me. I want N.S. T. A. salesmen, 
for I know they bring home the bacon.”’ 
—O. D. OLIVER, Norman, Okla. 


$4800 Increase 


“It is a privilege to tell of the many 
good things I have received from 
studying the N.S. T. A course. After 
graduation your employment depart- 
ment offered me choice of representing 
48 firms. Some service! I mention 
this to show the great advantage of 
being connected with N. S. T. A. 

“Last year I made over $100 a week, 
and expect to earn $7,000 this year 
Some increase since my enrollment! 
—F. B. ENGLEHARDT, Chatta- 
nooga, Tenn. . 


$2500 Increase 


“To any man who wishes to benefit 
himself, I would say—‘Take a course 
with the N. S. T. A.” My work as a 
pattern-maker gave me only a stipu- 
lated wage—while now my earnings 
amount to almost three times as much 
—or about $4,000 a year!’’—KING- 
SLEY ROWLAND, Audubon, N, J. 


ast Year's Pa 
Looks Like Small Change 
To These Men Today! 











# Here Are Four Men Who Were Formerly Caught in the Hopeless Tread- 
mill of Low Pay Jobs! Today Every One of Them Reports Earnings 
From $5,000 Up to $10,000 a Year. Right Now—The Same Opportunity 
That Changed Their Lives So Completely Is Open To YOU! Don’t 
Fail To Read Every Word of This Vital Message! 


Raised Their Pay 500% 
When They Discovered Salesmanship 


a as what a 500% increase in salary 

actually amounts to—in terms of dollars and 
cents. Take your own Salary for example. 
Multiply it by 5. igure every hundred 
dollars you make as if it were five hundred 
dollars! Think what you could do with it— 
and you'll realize how amazingly these four 
men have prospered in so short a time. 

Every one of them Pictured here has known 
the seamy side of life. They were not always 
“on top’’—and have not always made $5,000 
—$7,500—and $10,000 salaries. Nor have 
they always enjoyed the freedom and in- 
dependence they possess today. One was a 
cowpuncher; another a dairy employee; another 
a factory worker; the fourth a stenographer— 
and $40 a week was the biggest salary of the 
lot! They were simply ordinary fellows— 
with ambition and very little more. But that 
was yesterday! 


The First Step Up The Ladder 


Men with REAL—not bogus— ‘tion usually find 
a way to go up the ladder aud gat aatat they want. 
These men did. And all of them chose SALESMAN- 
SHIP because they realized that it offers bigger re- 
wards—and delivers them Quicker than any other 
profession under the sun! 

One or two of these men hesitated awhile because 
of the foolish superstition that salesmen have to be 
born with some mysterious gift—pbut in the end they 
all cast their lots with the National Salesmen’s Training 


Easy as A-B-C 


The experience of Mr. Hansen who rose from $160 a 
month as a factory man to over $1,000 a month after 
N.S. T. A. training—and the experience of the other 
men shown on this page are typical. Together with 
hundreds like them, they prove that any man of aver- 
age intelligence can quickly become a Master Salesman 
and enjoy the big earnings and advantages that go 
with it. 

Reason it out for yourself. Salesmanship is just like 
any other profession. It has certain fundamental rules 
and laws—that you can master as easily as you learned 
the alphabet. And through the National Demonstra- 
tion Method, an exclusive feature of the N S. T. A. 
System of SALESMANSHIP training—you can ac- 
quire the equivalent of actual experience while study- 
ing. Hundreds of men who never sold goods in their 
lives credit a large portion of their success to this re- 
markable training. 


Remarkable Book FREE 


Right now—we are offering to send you a copy of 
a remarkable man-building volume called ‘‘Modern 
Salesmanship’’ — absolutely 








Free! It contains hundreds of : 
little-known and surprising HE 
facts about salesmanship; a) 


blasts dozens of old theories; 
and outlines a simple plan 
that will enable most any 
man to realize his ambition 
to earn bigger pay—what- 
ever his present job may 
be. Clip the coupon now. 
No obligation. Mail it 
today! 
ES ee ee ee ee ee ae ee ee SSS SS ES SS Se ee ee Se SS ee ee See eee Se ee tems Sees 
1 National Salesmen’s Training Association, 

Dept. M-241, (Attention of Mr. Greenslade, Pres.), 
N.S. T. A. Bldg., Chicago, I. 
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Association—with astonishin atifying results! — | “““~Wrencut cost c pbil ation you may send i 
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HEARTS 


(illustrations by Will Perrin 


HERE had been an accident on a branch line of the 
Sugar City and Dropgage Railroad. An engine had 
run off its tracks. The engineer had been killed and six 
people seriously injured. These were taken off to the 
nearest doctor’s office while the slightly damaged and the intact 
Passengers, all but one impatient lady who hired a Ford car, 
were picked up, after a considerable delay, by the next train 
and carried on to their further destinations. 

One of these, a pale. and fair girl who had been badly 
Shaken up but who had submissively followed those travelers 
in possession of the use and 
control of their limbs, was 
put off by a gentle con- 
ductor at the station 
named upon her ticket, 

Mist Creek. 





(A Torn Letter—a Train 
Wreck—and a Bewildered 
Girl caught in the Whirl 


of Violent Circumstances 





LJAND 


She was the only passenger to disembark*/ thereand,hav- 
ing left the train, she stood, her small purse // in her hand and 
her hat rather on the back of her head, | waiting meekly 
in a dazzling glow of sunset light. The i station, a mere 
platform, was completely deserted. 

From it, across a vast undulating ex- 
autumn, could be seen lolling against 
of hills. Toward these the train fled, 
littleness and, at last, as though led by 
Pied Piper, disappeared with a far-away 
invisible opening. The girl stood still, her 
her sides passively waiting. 

Far off a moving dot became an out- 
the colorful roundness. It showed itself 
wagon and a team driven rapidly by a 
felt hat. As he came closer, and pulled 


=~, 


panse golden with 
the sky, a range 
drew itself into 
a smoke-plumed 
shriek into some 
hands hanging at 


SI ear) 


— pow tee 
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at last to be a 
man in a large 
up beside the 
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station, the girl moved over to the platform edge to meet 
him. Neither one made any sign of recognition but the 
man hung his reins over the whip-socket, fumbled 
in his pocket, produced a letter and took off his 
hat thereafter with a flourish; a large-featured, 
narrow-headed man he was with a great deal of 
mouth and jaw. £73 
“This is Mrs. Phoebe Shaw, I reckon,” a E 
he announced and his eyes, deep-set and oe 


expressionless, betrayed for a second a Sean aes = 


shock of something like surprise. 
The girl glanced at her purse on which 
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were stamped the initials P. S., and nodded. 

“Y-yes,” she supplemented the nod tardily. 

“Heart and Hand lady. I am the James McAllister you’ve 
been correspondin’ with and I hev your last letter here sayin’ 
as how you'd be arrivin’ in these parts today. I’m right 
sorry to be so late.” 

“The train,’ said Phoebe Shaw slowly, “was wrecked. JI 
just got in here about fifteen minutes ago. My baggage is 
lost, they tell me.” She glanced down at the torn and 


‘crumpled letter he had put into her hand, lifted it as though 


it were heavy and read it through carefully from beginning 

to end, a wrinkle in between her fine straight eyebrows. 
“Dear Mr. McAllister, ‘ 

It looks all right and so do you. I like your face in 

the picture and I like what you say about your ranch. 
I have $500 in cash and enough clothes to last me good 
for another season. If all works out satisfactory TI can 
send for my furniture. I don’t choose to fetch it with 
me now. I have had several applications in reply to my 
Heart and Hand picture and description but yours appears 








USBANDS 


By Katharine Newlin Burt 


to me to be the best. So I presume I will come out west 
to marry you. I am planning to leave Cos Co for Mist 
Creek next Monday week and will arrive, I presume, on 
Saturday. 


I will look for you to meet me and if we 
seem to suit each other I will go with you 
to look at your place. If that and every- 

thing is O. K. I will be willing to be 
your wife. I am a good cook and overly 
conscientious in all things. I am_ bringing 
your picture with me but I am not sure that 

- I will recognize you from the photograph 

which seems to be very much faded out. 
However, I presume you will know me. 
Hopefully yours, PHOEBE SHAW. 
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(The forlorn fair girl zaspected the photograph. ‘‘I 
suppose this 2S you, Mr. McAllister, but the photo is 
pretty faint, she said. ‘‘O, it’s my mug, sure 
enough, only I’m better lookin’ ,’’ the man replied. 


Pp, S._ My husband has been dead three years and while he 
was alive was a drunkard and treated me: . .” Here a large 
piece was torn Jaggedly from the paper. 

The forlorn fair girl, having read this letter, opened the 
purse marked P. S. and took out of it a card-sized photograph 
which she inspected anxiously. 

“J suppose this is you, Mr. McAllister, but the photograph 
is really pretty faint. The mouth and chin do look the same.” 

“Q, it’s My mug sure enough, only I believe I’m better- 
lookin’.” 

She smiled uncertainly. “I think perhaps you are.” Dis- 
concertingly and as simply as a little child, she came close 
and looked up into his eyes. Then she sighed, turned from 
him and gazed all about that vast plain. It had the shim- 
mering radiance of a new coin, its sky was exquisite, the air 
4 heady and blue elixir. Color stole into the girl’s dazed 
young face. ; 

“Jt is beautiful ... anyway,” she said. “I wish...” 
she passed her hands several times rapidly across her eves, 
gave her hat a desperate tug which brought it down almost 
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to the tip of her nose and, 
shaking herself with an 
energy which gave the ac- 
tion the character almost of 
a shudder, reached her hand 
to McAllister who was al- 
ready on his front seat, and 
leaped lightly in beside him. 

McAllister, who was a 
colorless man, gray-lipped, 
lashed his team liberally T | 
and rattled furiously away. * 33 ee 
Their speed in that empty ~~ > 
and tranquil land seemed Roan. Se 
superfluous, absurd. He did 27° 
not go by the road which aot ee 
had brought him to the ~ & goes 
station, nor even in the bee 
same direction but, turning Ne ne 
eastward, presently plunged © = > ies 
from the railroad’s level and, #°¢ sige sees 
with brakes on, wheels 
creaking and shrieking, 
dropped into a steep-sided 
gully, down to the banks of 
a rapid, green river which 
tore between chalky cliffs as 
though it were trying to 
escape into an underworld. 

“I am to see the ranch 
first, of course?” she asked 
half an hour later. 

“Sure thing. Sure thing.” 

“And ... and you have 
. . . there’s someone there, 
of course?” | 

“O sure. Sure. If the 
boys has got back. There’s 
a big rodeo celebration up 
at Mist Creek, Savvy. I got 
away a-purpose to meet you, 
lady. But the rest of ’em 
may come a-ridin’ in tonight, 
I reckon.” 

“The boys? Isn’t there 
any woman at all at your 
place?” 

The driver seemed mildly 
astonished and aggrieved. 
“Why, lady, don’t you know 
that this ain’t a woman’s 
country. Likely if ‘twas 
we wouldn’t ’a’ been talkin’ 


In the Heart and Hand 
Magazine.” 

“Yes. That must be so, 
of course. And naturally, 
for the same reason, you 
treat the women you get to 
come here mighty well.” 

“O, ma’am, it’s a kind of 
paradise for wimmen, A 
kinder paradise,” 

“You have a cattle-ranch, 
Mr. McAllister?” 

“Yes, ma’am. Yes, ma’am. 
But I run ’em mostly up 
to the other place.” 

“O, there are two ranches?” 

“Sure thing. Why, my 
God... I ask yer pardon, lady . , 

Just the one ranch? This here ranch I’m carryin’ you to now, 


well, ma’am, it’s what you might call my winter quarters 
where I hole in durin’ snow.” 


“I should think ¢ 





. what would I do with 












































“She mounts up in the canon, ma’am. 
She sure do mount up.” 

“IT suppose ... you haven’t that copy 
of Heart and Hand with you, Mr. Mc- 
Allister? The one, I mean, with my picture 
and a description of what I wanted for 
a husband?” 

“Why, no, ma’am, I hev not. But I’ve 
got it with my papers either down here at 
the canon cabin or up to Mist Creek... 
and a very pretty pictur’ it is, ma’am, and 
a very neat workmanlike description, though 
they don’t do you anything like justice. 
I'd like real good to see you, ma’am, with- 
out yer hat.” 

She removed it after a moment’s hesita- 
tion, and a fleece of almost silvery short 
hair stood out like an aureole in the fading 
light. Under it, her small pale face looked 
like a face in a missal, but the eyes were 

immense and of a 
> = pansy darkness. 
| “*Ryst Maria! 
ejaculated McAI- 
lister with a queer 
cold fierceness, ““you 


=~. 
» Cage / 


kinder make me 
pull leather, I swear 
you do.” 


He lashed his 
horses, far and near, 
with sudden vi0o- 
lence, they leaped, 
they plunged, they 
¥ ran. He shouted ta 
og them, stood _ up, 

& rocked with the 
reeling, lurching 
wagon. Phoebe cried 
out, crouched and 
clung, shutting her 
eyes. In a_ few 


(Even in this appall- 
ing extremity the girl 
showed courage.‘‘T here 
may be*rescue on the 
way!’ a small votce 

was saying to ber. 


minutes they were going along soberly again; McAllister in 
his driver’s place wane crookedly. 
“Scared you, missus?’ 
Ves.” ‘She was weeping. “I—I’ve been in one accident 
today, and...and... my head feels so very queer. 
He put out his big hand and patted her firmly on the see 
“Poor littke woman! I won't do it again. I was kinder 


ly, ma’am. This here Indian  celebratin’, I reckon, you'll get ust to my ways. a Ba 

Summer is not a-goin’ to last.” tame feller. No, ma’am, that aint my pi oe 
“And when the snow comes, Mr, McAllister, a person Can of a mountain-cat, i am. A kind of a climbin’, c 

get out along this road? How deep does the snow get?” springin’ sonofagun. 
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(When she came to in the lonely cabin 
she saw the man leaning over a stove 
and knew that he must have a desper- 
ately good reason for hiding out in 

such a place. 


“How old are you, Mr. McAllister?” She was trying to 
edge as far as possible away from him along the seat. Her 
fingers nibbled at one another, were forced to catch at the 
wagon side, came back to fret and fumble together again, 
Tears had fallen upon them so that they were wet. 

“How old would you say now, missus? 


“F-forty.” birth 
“Pretty smart you are, ma’am. Forty, come next birthday, 
Jan’r’y . . . Jan’r’y fifteenth, and a child er Capricorn. Least- 


Ways, as near as I c’d figger from the almanac though the 
page’s torn and I’m kinder uncertain. Mebbe, ’twas Leo. 
You're jest a kid, I reckon.” ; ‘ 
“Didn't I... didn’t I give my age in Heart and Hand? 
“Yes, ma’am. You sure did. You was overly conscientious 
in all things just like you wrote it down in your last letter. 
But I can’t believe you reckoned it out jest right,” he 
finished up. ' 
“What did I say?” cht. b . 
“Why, ma’am, you says you was twenty-eight, but you 
sure don’t look it.” 








She was silent. She looked down at the struggling small 
hands and her tears fell. He was very busy with his driving. 
It was getting dark and the cafion walls gathered in closer, 
making a narrow runway above for fiery, shining stars. 

‘“Wh-when do we get there, Mr. McAllister?” 

“We're a-comin’ now. We've got to ford right here, gal, 
and the river’s oe Tuck yer feet under you and lay aholt 
aist. Here we goes, missus.” 

a beach went desperately down, their hooves slid and 
fumbled among the cobbles of a sudden bank, the shrieking 
brakes alone held the wagon from settling upon their haunches. 
All around them then the dark water swept and swirled and 
pulled, tearing across their wagon floor, piling up almost. to 
the top rims of their high wheels, dragging the whole vehicle 
aside. For an instant the horses seemed to have lost their 
footing, to be swimming, drowning. McAllister shouted, 
lashed, the river sucked around his boots. There was a sickish 
swinging motion, a frantic series of hard jerks, and Phoebe 


felt the wagon mount up an opposite bank rougher and steeper 


than the one they had just left. Above it, the horses stopped. 
15 


(The golden fleeced girl sat looking 
at her pretty knees so stran gely 
branded with the same initials as 


the handkerchief. 


McAllister let go his re; | 
and held up both his ae repocketed his whip, leaped down 


‘Stand up on the . ‘ 
seat there, m . 9 
he wagon floor is real wet.” — scussechd ump,” he said 


Wie UP, Swayed, shut her eyes, and fell. 
With fur nt the ned her eyes again she lay on a couch covered 
It was a lon ae of a warmly-lighted log-walled room. 
brief umceneciee while before her brain, after its period of 
of her gropj usness, was able to interpret the information 
stoping and bewildered senses. She saw the strong 


loose-jointed m 
; an so ut : 
the iron stove thro terly unknown to her, hovering above 


; S night- : 
cabin for a forester. A ‘on t-lodging, a snow-shoe 


suspended beside it by a |] 
the contents from Visitings 
of eae cooking wa 
On the floor in one corner. 

table too which carried ona j 
and unopened, and a few tin | ° 
plates, forks and knives, a 
battered coffee-pot, a candle 
fastened upright by its own 
melted base. There were two 
doors, one by which they must 
have entered, and one of exit 
probably, into some other room 
or rooms. 

The observer of all this 
drew herself up a little from 
her hard, hide-covered resting- 
place. 

“Mr. McAllister!” She spoke 


twice before she, succeeded in 
15 


ong rope to preserve 
of mice. A clutter 
re was heaped up 







attracting the other’s attention. 
“Uh?” he grunted uninterestedly 
at her second summons. 


“May I go... somewhere... 
and wash up for 
supper? I—I don’t 


feel very well.” 

He jerked his head 
toward the door. 

“Might be some water 
in there. Might be 
some soap. Might be 
a piece of flour-sacking 
fer a towel.” 

She got to her feet 
and moved uncertainly, 
conscious of dizziness 
and headache, across 
the room. After a 
struggle she forced 
open the ill-hung door 
and went through it 
into pitchy darkness. 


“Is there . . . may 
I have a light, Mr. 
McAllister?” 


Mr. McAllister mut- 
tered something 
vaguely discourteous, but strode in presently, struck 
a match and lighted a stump of candle stuck like 
its neighbor to the top of a more informal table, 
made of a packing-box which supported, besides, 
a dingy tin basin and a remnant of gritty soap. 
He then went out. 

The girl saw a bed of cords laced across a framework of 
rough planks and partly covered by dry balsam boughs. Of 
blankets or pillows there was ‘no shred or patch. 

She sat down on the edge of the queer bed, looked down 
at her feet, her skirt, her hands, and, opening her purse, 
examined every particle of its contents minutely. There was 
a bundle containing five one-hundred-dollar bills, there was 4 
very dirty, perfumed handkerchief, there was some loose 
change, a baggage check, half a nibbled biscuit and three 
enormous hair-pins. There was the photograph of McAlliste-, 
fainter than ever in this light, and there was the letter written 
and signed by Phoebe Shaw. This she reread and put into 
the pocket of her little tweed traveling suit. From this same 
pocket, she drew out, unexpectedly, another handkerchief; 
clean, fine and dainty. She spread this carefully out upon 
her knee. In its corner was worked a monogram. Bending 
above it under the candle she saw its letters to be C. I. J. 
Pulling up her skirt she next examined the top of her gray 
Woolen stocking. It was marked neatly with a tape, C 
Jamieson. The owner of the handkerchief, the purse, and 


(‘You shan’t get away, 

Kurt panted. And then 

the door opened and the 

ee sheriff’ s torch light found 
een them. 
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the stocking sat staring down at her pretty little knee so 
strangely branded. ‘Then abruptly she rose and came with 
panic swiftness and force into the outer room. 

“Mr. McAllister,” she said, and this was spoken in a new 
tone of decision and authority. “I want you to take me 
back at once to Mist Creek. There has been a mistake. I 
don’t think that I am Phoebe Shaw.” But then she lost 
her self-possession and wailed pitifully, stretching out her 
hands with a sad, groping motion, “O, I don’t seem to know 
who I am.” | 

McAllister’s attention, this time, was sufficiently arrested. 

“Say it ag’in, missus,” he begged anxiously, ‘and say it 
simple-like. I have had a hard day and I don’t feel I can 
bear up under anything you might call startlin’.” 

The delicate, golden-fleeced, small figure repeated, “I don’t 
know who I am.” 

She came closer to him and held out the dainty square 
of cambric she had taken from her pocket. “Do you see 
those initials, Mr. McAllister? They’re C. I. J. That doesn’t 
stand for Phoebe Shaw, does it? And... some of my 
clothing is marked C. I. Jamieson.” 

“But, my Gawd, missus, look a’ here, and let’s move slowly, 
for it’s sure a new game to me. I’m scared you ain’t normal. 
No, ma’am, yer acts and then yer words don’t scarcely come 
under the general head of normalcy.” 

‘Tell me, look at me now closely, do I really look like the 
photograph of Phoebe Shaw?” 

The river rattled suddenly outside and McAllister stopped 
moving, stopped breathing even, to listen. 

“I reckon not,” he decided after an 





interminable streteh of silent waiting. He turned to he 
again and spoke roughly. The interruption had changed his 
humor. “I don’t give a dern, lady, who you are, and that’s 
the facts of the case as I see ’em. It wasn’t fer yer face 
or fer yer letters neither, that I fetched you. .”. though 
I’m not sayin’ the five hunderd dollars ain’t a-goin’ to come 
in handy fer me. I fetched you with me jest to get you 
plum out of the way, so’s you wouldn’t get to Mist Creek 
any too soon and begin inquirin’ for James McAllister.” 
“Then you aren't...” 
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“Now, then, go slow. Don’t jump at nothin’? Did I say I 
wasn’t McAllister? McAllister’s my name. And, bein’ normal 
myself, I knows it. Yes, ma’am. I’m sure McAllister. Jim 
or not Jim we are not inquirin’. But McAllister. That card 
is on the table, face up. All you got to do now, to make a 
hit with this here McAllister, is to quit botherin’ me and to 
get some supper.” He caught himself up in this smooth flow 
of reasoning and looked at her sharply. ‘But, look a’ here, 
here’s something not so easy. If you ain’t Phoebe Shaw, 
where’s Phoebe?” 

“If I am not Phoebe Shaw, I suppose the real Phoebe was 
one of the passengers that got so badly hurt. I—lI found the 
purse and the hat beside me . . . There was an accident .. .” 
She passed her hand across her eyes. 

“Sure thing. There was. I recollect you tellin? me so on 
the Mist Creek station platform. An accident. Was you 
hurt any?” | 

“I—I don’t know. I can’t remember. I just found myself 
walking with some other people and I got into a train and 
the conductor told me I’d a ticket to Mist Creek and that 
someone would meet me there. I felt so scared, so queer. 
Nothing had any name. I couldn’t think. I just waited, 
hoping all the while that things would clear up. When you 
drove in and told me about the Heart and Hand letters, I 
was sure then that I must be Phoebe Shaw though her letter 
didn’t seem to be...me... somehow. I mean, I could 
see the mistakes in it which I don’t believe that I’d be able 
to do if it had been my letter. But I was scared that if I 
told you how it was with me, you’d think me crazy and go 
away and leave me there, all by myself, a myself that was 

. . no-one, a blank.” 

“And so you played you was Phoebe Shaw. . 
at her shrewdly. 

“Maybe I amt Maybe I am!” 

“.. . and you come along with me, Jim McAllister.” The 
child of Capricorn—or was it Leo?—was overcome with dry 
and exquisite mirth. The joke seemed to be peculiarly con- 
genial to his sense of comedy. ‘Well, if we ain’t a queer 
pair to be stuck off here together in a snow-shoe cabin!” 

He laughed and contorted himself while the girl blankly 
considered him. She too, but in another mood, was recognizing 
that they were indeed a queer pair. It was in her mind to 
go out and put an end to all queerness forever by one quick 
plunge into the swirling river. Life with no past, with no 
remembered words or faces, without a name or history, life 
with no sort of future but this that her senses painted for 
her at the moment, seemed a trap. From her spirit, however, 
that spirit so curiously estranged, emerged some inheritance 
of courage. Even in this appalling extremity—and it would 
be difficult to imagine one more overwhelming—some voice 
was saying to her, “Give yourself a chance. Keep a stiff neck. 
Don’t run before you have to. The cloud may lift. There 
may be rescue of some sort on its way. If you are C. I. 
Jamieson someone will be looking for you, expecting you. 
There may be love, a home, and once safe there, once rested, 
once loved, the numb shock that is on you will tingle into 
awakening. You will remember. You will find yourself 
again.” 

ree curiously, she managed even to smile at this strange 
discovery of an essential self. Certainly, she had some 
courage. She was not broken, weeping, or distraught. And, 
now that she had faced the truth of her disaster, a blow or 
perhaps only a nervous shock which had resulted in a tem- 
porary loss of memory, she was showing a spirit of adventure, 
of gallantry. The observer felt that drooping head raise itself, 
knew that the blood was running faster. Yes, the girl had 
pluck. She came of the right stock. 

“Mr. McAllister,” she said, allowing the spirit of the un- 
known to step out freely for the first time into speech. “What 

ou have really done is just to kidnap me.” 

‘Wh? What’s that you tell me, missus?” His laughter 
stopped and his face went comically blank. 

“There’s something wrong somewhere.” She looked about 
her. “This isn’t the sort of home Phoebe Shaw thought that 
she was coming to. If you are really James McAllister, you 
must have misrepresented your circumstances to her in your 
letters . - - Just as you misrepresented them to me in the 
wagon. The boys who would come riding in .. . the cattle 
_, , the two ranches. The best thing you can do is to hitch 
up that team and take me back at once to the town. I ought 

to see a doctor. I should have a rest. [Continued on page 53] 
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. i : Davis, sociologist of 
sus figures to Dr. Katherine Bement , SOC 
sade ere ience, “When our country had 62,000,000 inhabitants, 


cc 33,461 divorces; in 
0,” I suggested, “our courts granted 33,461 
e256 with 11,000,000 population, 175,449 divorces elise 
<7, eranted. So divorces more than quadrupled while popula 
. iP 
HY do so many marriage 0 PMD, tae 
partnerships go into bank- AE. 


ruptcy? 

Your answer will prob- 
ably depend upon personal or nearly 
personal experience. 

A St. Louis merchant, inter- 
viewing a slow pay customer, con- 
cludes his tactful inquisition with: 
“Although Blank & Blank tell me 
you still hold your good old job 
with them you, who used to pay 
us promptly, have become a most 
unsatisfactory charge account. 
Now tell me what your trouble 
Soy 

The young man on the credit 
carpet hems and haws before he 
explains: “My wife rows me be- 
caus€ my income hasn’t doubled 
in the two years since she mar- 
ried me. I can’t stand the pace 
she sets with cars and clothes and 
theaters. [ guess she wants to 
leave me and matry a wealthy 
man. A fellow has to have the 
coin to take a chance on modern 
matrimony.” 

The merchant Promptly regis- 
ters relief, and says: “What is happening to you happens to lots 
of customers. Why 


_, customer ny not let my credit manager budget you? 
Financial difficulties wreck many marriages.” 


In the meanwhile Mrs. C 
sociologist who declares: 


ustomer has told her troubles to a 






§ 


failure. Judge George C. Appell, president of the New York 


: hat 
ed 662/3%. As Bradstreet’s annual reports show u 
Butiness and [Sees ae partnerships increase A pinay oe 
and that there were only 4,750 more business ag tee : be ot 
than in 1903 while, by comparison, there were 127, ke 
divorces, doesn’t it look as though matrimony is In n 
iness management?” be: ' 
gat atte Brougit up the old tradition that ney pee 
of all who engage in business fail. At which I quote r 
nal, to wit: ; 
a We ave and know of no statistics to prove the truth ae 
tradition. Many concerns retire or change their nas wi ah 
loss to any creditors. But when anybody aes us, ‘Do ne 
percent of all persons engaged in business fail?’ we a wp 
because our records ye that the ane pa rate from c 
i is only about one percent. 
gies and Bradstreet point out that while business 
failures vary in numbers annually they do not ea Bie 
portionally, with the years. Business is safer than it used to be. 
It is guarded and watched more carefully. Be tonal 
But laying aside this comparison of matrimonial and busin 
failures and considering only divorces recorded by our census 
figures, Dr. Davis made this comment: ss 
“The emotional must be given prior consideration hy a 
weighing the causes of failure in domestic life. It is i i 
to take at their face value any and all statistics on ms : 
Undoubtedly the United States census figures are aroun e, an 
I am not questioning the correctness of the census ee 
analysis. But many conferences with judges of domestic - la a 
courts and with others who are professionally mp on Sar 
subject convince me that court records do not tell all t - a 
Before becoming general secretary of the Bureau of Socia 


Hygiene, Dr. Davis was graduated from Vassar College, received 


University of Chicago, of LL.D. 
imisti the degree of Ph.D. from the 

“You and your husband are emo- State Association of Children’s Court Judges, is not pessimistic 
tionally maladjusted. If y 


d Western Reserve University and 
from Mt. Holyoke College an aie ied = 
ou two will learn emotional forbear- about matrimony because during 1926 only 180,686 of more of A.M. from Yale. She has had ample opportunity y 
ance and unselfishness you will weather any of life’s storms. than 24,000,000 married couples secured divorces—.0075 per- 
Then Mr. and Mrs. Customer call, together, on the credit centage of failure. 
manager who after a detaile 


causes and re- 
d argument sells them on his family Although a slight increase in divorce percentage is noticeable 





As the result of a questionnaire sent to yueees of uomesti¢ ne Ae 

: . : ? rts, county clerks and similar au- _ jnfelici 7 

budget plan—and another triumph is scored for matrimony. the economist and jurist are not alarmed because their ee eee th Taint CORAEHteE ascertained that in Montgomery _perintendent of 

By what means? “By business management,” affirms the big indicate that marriage is at least geome bent - Ce es Jackson County, Mo.; Omaha; Duluth; Min- the “i Ls 

‘c . ? ? ° r ? oO 9 *9 9 ° ae. ° efo ~ 

aserts the sociologist none forbearance and unselfshness,” food showing as that made by Bradstee's rep scapalis; Shawmee County, O.; Baltimore; Franktin and Stark State Reforma 
Which expert really bien this social problem? Let us regard Unfortunately these figures do not tell all the story. Counties, O.; Chicago; St. ; 

the problem carefully. 


If you are inclined to criticize a comparison of matrimonial 
and business failures please read the following from the 
1927 report of the Joint Committee on Domestic Rela- 
tions made by John S. Bradway, Secretary of the Na- 
| tional Association of Legal Aid 
Organizations: . 

“Divorce is comparable to the 
death of an individual or the dis- 
solution of a corporation. Back 
of the divorce, however, lie the 


Some savants believe its importance is exaggerated, that 
the marriage institution is not in any pressing danger. Dr. 


Walter F., Willcox, distinguished economist and statistician 
of Cornell University, finds b 


ures that during 1922 only 65 
of every 100,000 married co 


Va.; and Milwaukee there was, during 1926, an average of one eae re 
arriages. sion 

OE aie ote sacha of our country does not agree rection for pi 
with census figures which show that during 1922 there were York I 
only about thirteen percent as many divorces as Marriages while chairman 0 “ 
last year fifteen percent was the maximum. But divorces are . parole comm 

not the only doinestic disasters which come before our learned ~ cion. 
judges. The Joint Committee report turned in by Mr. Bradway “Par be i 


includes homes broken up, by annulments, legal separations, from me to 
desertions and non-support. 














(Hushand thinks wife 


knows nothing about busi- 





deny that poor , 
Incidentally and, I think, importantly, Mr. Bradway shows housekeeping, A 
A tells her not real problems. Dis- by another questionnaire that the courts collected nearly $2,500,- selfishness, €X- / 
i ee a eee es ey ee aaa ew eli ony Haag a / 
b> Ou e 5 ' or separate support, eighteen communities uring ‘ temper and la . rakelew anil civcumssamons 
wife is to blame for a desertion, abandon- ee number of causes for broken homes is discouraging. Mr. of preparation wie ae (eno Ba pil 
lack of interest in her ment and non-sup- Bradway lists the following: General and industrial accidents, for wifehood gi w ¥ — = a dtcanadls 
pushed: © work. at oie a ne blindness, chronic disability, death of some member of a family, may ions uP cat shall predomin 
Too much is sal fectiv teeth or hearing, chronic intemperance Is n omes, ee 7 
ective eyes or tee aring, ct » ma many - . ilitv as family pro: 
om we + sbrttlgn maternity, occupational diseases, acute illness, olq she says. “The husband’s lack of responsibility yp 
the individual an | 


. e, grounds for divorce. 

hi age. tuberculosis, all kinds of nervous and mental diseases, adult _ vider or his cruelty wa Nt oa Br pel cc 

too little about his — illegitimacy, imprisonment, juvenile delinquency, Probably too many St g ae iif i, | ceeiesiill siiiceenas neato 
duties to ;~ E | insufficient earnings and unemployment, bad housing and sec. out eee — “ all Seon sacrifices 

of which he 1s ; ; jake material as w ¢ al saci ‘ 

eration dependency. —" eer 3 at, ace court records, nearly 

member By musth r le to a a well known woman's viewpoint I quoted It is doubtless true that, according to c 19 

marriage. 
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fifty percent of the 1925 divorces were granted because of de- 
sertion by one or the other parties to the suit and that cruelty 
was the ground upon which forty-three percent of divorces were 
granted to women that year. 

“In my opinion, and in the opinion of many who are close to 
these court cases professionally, the great majority of divorces 
could be traced directly to emotional maladjustment, if the 
whole truth and nothing but the truth were told. That is what 
is back of most of them, although it is seldom mentioned by 
lawyers or witnesses. The parties most concerned do not want 
to talk about it. 

“Financial problems due to selfishness, situations that involve 
social or material sacrifice, bad management in the husband’s 
office or his home may cause strained relations between man 
and wife. But divorces do not develop from them if man and 
wife are adjusted emotionally. 

“Emotion is what motivates the race. 


emotional, and emotion is the basis of ‘all life, and emotional 
maladjustment causes matrimonial infelicity, how can this mal- 
adjustment be adjusted? 


“Begin with the baby,” Dr. Davis says. 
cannot have everything. 
ways to attain ha 
not benefit or br 
inculcated, once t 


inheritance to the inheritance of fellow 


Hence, as all life is 


beings, even emotional 
yes e. At least it can be so con- 
trolled that it is no longer formidable. If the married couples 


his truth in babybood few of 
them would think they find it necessary to seek legal freedom 


oman’s viewpoint of the 
an psychologist. In addi- 


iversity, and member of the 
faculty at Columbia University. Rav aaj 
» Ray A has 
studied about sixty thousand deems a ete Bebe 
well as m 


ness. However, in the many cases which have come to my per- 


a tion I have been led to an entirely different opinion. 
H jmany cases, perhaps in the majority of cases. the real 
cause lies more in the effects of earl 


y training and the habits of 
thought Which the adolescent-mind and the adult-mind have 
gradually acquired through environment, education and experi- 
me at is ee conclusion that the basic reasons for domestic 
city are due more to our ways-of-thinki to 
our ways-of-feeling, age gis 


se 
The temperamental Causes such as sel 


manship, exaggerated ego, infidelity. ; ibili 
is , Incom era- 
mental differences, individu Z Penolity,, temp 


alism, irresponsibility, etc.. are only 

ott reasons. These are the outcroppings of a gradual 
witha ong which has been going on in the individual since 
as y childhood, They are the characteristics which come to 
a val appear as the means of causing the final break. 

© Teal causes are to be sought in the early traini i 
aining, en 
vironment, education and experience which have tN pane these 
characteristics in the individual. By the time a person has 
fond the marriageable age his habits of thought and action 
ee —") pretty well formed. Therefore, in order to attack 
S problem In a constructive way we mus r back 
than the immediate person ft pecan 


ality differences whi the 
sere ch appear as 
legal reasons recognized in the courts. Kee 


“Parents early note certain char 
as Inability to get along w 
alone and have nothing t 


fishness, poor sports- 


iracteristics in children—such 
os ei playmates, a desire to play 
ne ai 0 do with others, sulkiness, outbursts 
e temper when crossed by playmates or parents, extreme self- 
es and similar tendencies. Most parents, being ignorant 0 
(he proper way to handle the child, follow the line of least 


resistance and resort to scoldin 
: S or ment 
In the firm belief th e even eOxporal punish 


at they are doing the right thi child. 
They say, ‘He will Outgrow it. § the right thing by the 


4: '_ True, he may outgrow it as a 
childish experience, but to gee, Seay GNnS , 
we 0 often i ain in 
adulthood in a slightly different an t will reappear ag 


ae ey d more stubborn form. 
. ver, you may say, ‘it is all right to talk about train- 
ing our children and eliminating these tendencies which develop 


THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 


in later life non-cooperatives, but what about the present gen- 
eration? Can nothing be done to help them?’ 

“Oftentimes I have been able to make adjustments in the 
adult’s mind by an appeal to reason and the application of com- 
mon sense to the situation. In most cases the seeds of discon- 
tent have slowly and almost imperceptibly germinated out of 
a situation which could be designated as too little team-work. | 

“The subtle inroads of this situation are scarcely recogniz- 
able. Husband thinks wife knows nothing about business and 
tells her nothing. Consequently, she cannot bring an under- 
standing mind or heart into the home atmosphere. 

“He never definitely formulates his thoughts, but that is the 
feeling back of his growing discontent. The distance between 
them widens and the little sympathies of earlier days change to 
petty fault findings. The snowball grows, then comes the break. 

“On the other hand, wife may be to blame for lack of willing- 
ness to participate in the partnership. She may not bring an 
understanding mind or will toward husband’s endeavor to ac- 
quaint her with his work. 

“In the case of the majority of young people, whose marriage 
relationship is headed for the rocks, the underlying difficulties 
are to be found in the lack of fair realization of the responsibili- 
ties involved in the case of each of the contracting parties. And 
again, among married people a lack of willingness to share in the 
responsibility of the partnership brings about insuperable dif- 
ficulties.” 

Now let us hear from a man of medicine—Dr. Eugene Lyman 
Fisk, M.D. His words are words of authority. For fifteen years 
he has been medical director of the Life Extension Institute. 
He has card indexed 400,000 cases of men and women who came 
to his Institute to be thoroughly examined. 

All doctors get the low-down on life but Dr. Fisk has got 
an unusual lot of it. Yet he is very strong for matrimony. 

“This may be, in part, because I had thirty-seven years of 
married happiness,’ he declares. Then he cites the Willcox 
figures mentioned earlier in this article. “The components of 
Successful marriage are health, sanity, courage, patience, self- 
sacrifice, tenderness of heart, serenity and endurance. But it is 
a curious and lamentable fact that the most important relation- 
ship in society is entered into with little training or education 
as to its responsibilities and necessary adjustments. 

“About the only education the average individual receives 
for marriage is through novels which grossly distort and over- 
emphasize emotional factors. Thus most young men and 
women are educated to get married but not to stay married. 

“If young people contemplating marriage were thoroughly ex- 
amined mentally and physically and their temperamental as 
well as physical defects discovered; and if they were taught 
the psychology as well as the physiology of marriage the divorce 
rate would be enormously reduced. 

“Not one of the 400,000 people examined by the Life Ex- 
tension Institute was perfect, and more than fifty percent re- 
quired important medical attention. The medical instead of the 
legal court should be consulted in case of trouble between man 
and wife. 

“This is the principle followed in business. We had a case 
not long ago of a partner in an insurance agency who had be- 
come so testy that no One could get along with him. His long- 
suffering partner finally prevailed upon him to be medically and 
mentally examined. We speedily found and remedied the dif- 
ficulty. Now both partners are again happy and prosperous. 
We have thousands of cases similar to that. 

“Education, training and circumstances determine whether 
the angel, the devil or the cat shall predominate in a woman or 
the knight errant, devil or brute ina man. Medical science car. 
control education, training ‘and some circumstances. 

“Tam not in sympathy with the doctrine that divorces art 
due to women’s selfishness and extravagance. Many a wife doe: 
make her husband hustle to provide for her and the children 
but that is good for the husband in nearly every case. 

“Civilization has no substitute for matriage. Its abolishment 
would be followed by a moral cataclysm, by economic confu- 
sion and the destruction of the unit upon which all society de- 
pends. The man and his family cannot be eliminated. ‘There 
Should be, I admit, better education in responsibilities, more 
Warning of the apparently trivial rocks on which homes are 
wrecked, But we place entirely too much stress on the emo- 
tional promontories; they are greatly over-emphasized in movies 
drama and current literature.” 

Then in my search for a solution of the divorce problem 
laid before a board of big business [Continued on page 62 
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hundred aboard the 
old scow, he posed for 
the sake of photog- 
raphers and posterity: 





ANFARRONADA 


CCommander Jerry, General Sava and smart old 
Elmer Brand show War a Few Tricks 


HAPPENED to ask Elmer Brand where he picked up 
that excellent and mouth-filling exclamation of his: ‘“God- 
love-us-and-save-us-said-old-lady-Davis.” He used it fre- 

- quently, never skimped it, never skidded over it in a 
rush of emotion:-the words came out fully rounded, distinct, 
as though he liked each one of them for itself alone. 

“That was what Jerry Thorn used to say,” he replied 
thoughtfully. “Guess I just swiped it from him. Lieutenant 
Commander Gerald M. Thorn, U. S. N.” He let a mouthful 
of tobacco juice sizzle out across the railing of the Strangers 
Club into the dark tropical water where it struck a gash of 
phosphorescence. ‘Haven’t I ever told you about Jerry Thorn 


and Sara Reddick and the time when the Indians blew off 
steam down the coast?” 


‘‘No, you haven’t,” I said. “Let it roll.” 


His hands clapped twice, like giant firecrackers, and he lat 
out an anguished cry -of “Boy! Boy! Now where is that 


Senegambian so-and-so? Never here when, you want him! 
}?? 

Ohne waiter.came out in what was, for a Jamaican darky, 
a spirited rush. We gave our order. “I like to have pcnty 
to drink, right where I can get at it handy,” remarked ala 
Brand, “because—God-love-us-and-save-us-said-old-lady- avis 
—jt certainly makes a man thirsty to talk. 

The boy came, placed the tray upon a table between our 
chairs. ‘Now go away,’ Elmer told him, “an don’t come 
back until I yell. When I yell bring some more ice. 


Sara was just a pretty little blonde kid, about sixteen years 
old. when I first saw her. That was right after the war, when 
cee father came down here to take charge of the Daimer 
plantation. He was a civil engineer to begin with. Used to . 
work on the canal when it was being dug. Wife died there. 
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Then he was in the war, and got both gassed and wounded. 

I’ve been around Central America, everywhere from Tegu- 
cigalpa to Bogota, for more ’n forty years and so when he 
landed here he came to talk it over with me. For one thing, 
he was pretty leary about taking the kid down the coast 
because he’d heard tales that the Indians were dangerous and 
he had half a mind to ship her back up north and put her in 
school. 

“I won’t go!” she said to me on the side. And by 
the cut of her jib I knew she meant it. 

I told him that the Indians would be the least of his 
troubles and I gave him a message to the chief. The 
chief and me were great friends. So Sara and her father 
made a compromise: half the time up north with rela- 
tives and half the time down here with him. It was about 
then that I got mixed up in this Cucuta Basin concession, 
so I didn’t run across them again. Cucuta Basin is up 
the coast and their plantation was down, and we just didn’t 
happen to meet up with one another. 

Well, sir, you never know what’s going to pop loose next 
around these countries. Guess that’s one reason why I never 
§0 up north—afraid I'll miss something. But any one who 
knew his hat -from his head knew, about two years ago, that 
there was going to be trouble down on those Indian islands 
before long. I warned old Riquelme—he was president then— 
about it and told him that the policemen he had stationed on 
the islands were a pack of good-for-nothing scamps and that 
his intendente was playing high, wide and crooked with him. 

But Riquelme said he couldn’t do anything about it without 
hurting the feelings of his wife’s aunt’s half-cousin-by- 
Mmarriage-once-removed, or something important like that, so 
I shut up. Ever since 1902 when the United States govern- 
ment sent me special greetings and told me I'd either keep out 
of revolutions or have my citizenship taken away from me 
I’ve been as pure, politically, as a lily. 

1 Wakes the news came that the Indians had started out on 
€ warpath, killing five policemen and running the intendente 
TRE of the islands, I laid low and minded my own business. 
ae Ch emo yreien republic blew its great an’ 
Sree ere hadn’t been any fighting for almost 
as aan € people wanted some excitement. So a holiday 
emer thee while the army looked for its rifles and uni- 
» the band was called out: the ladies got all dressed up; 
and every hombre with a pair of shoes to his 
name, which meant that he either was in politics 
or wanted to be, gave orations as long as any one 
would listen. Longer! , 

Anyhow, the republic was in danger—from a 
bunch of Indians with nothing but shotguns—and 
national honor must be avenged! Pshaw! Going 
down there to shoot a bunch of Indians who 

didn’t want anything more than the privilege 
of living peaceably and minding their own 
business! 

Just before noon General Romarico got his 
, army assembled—about two hundred of 
them—and started getting ’em aboard that 
old scow, the Estrella, which is the local 
navy. You've never seen such a sight in all 
your life. Women and children bawling be- 
cause their loved ones were going to war, and 
the army full of native rum an’ getting fuller. 

Vivas for everybody. Viva this an’ viva 
that. Finally When all the soldiers were 
shoved, carried or rolled aboard, Presi- 
dent Riquelme poses with General Romar- 
Ico at the gangplank, for the sake of the 
Photographers and posterity, the whistle 
blows and the Estrella shoves off for glory. 

When I got back to the club I found a 

message from Kelsey, who was the Ameri- 
Can minister then. He wanted to see me 
right away, so I went up to his house. 
_ Mr. Brand,” he says, “there’s an Amer- 
ican named Reddick who has a plantation 
in those parts. He is down there with his 
daughter and if there’s going to 
be any war I’m going to see they 
get protection.” 

“That’s fine!” I says. “But what 
are you going to do about it? 
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I thought he was full of hot air and wet hay, but not a 
chance! He flashed back at me with a de-coded radio message 
that a destroyer was ordered to report to him at once. Pend- 
ing orders from the State Department the destroyer would 
stand by, under Kelsey’s instructions, to relieve and give refuge 
to all Americans in the region of hostilities. She was due to 
arrive in the harbor at ten that night. 

“And now, Mr. Brand,” says he, “I must ask you to 
come forward as an American and put yourself at the 
service of your country. You know more about such a 
situation as this than any man in the country and I 
want you to go aboard that destroyer as my personal 
representative.” 

“Why, sure! I'll go!” I told him, though I wasn’t 
so danged enthusiastic about it. After all, I’ve got at 
least a dollar an’ five cents invested in this country 
and I don’t want to get mixed up in anybody’s politics. 
But I’m danged if I wanted to see those Indians get 
licked! Besides, there was this man Reddick and his 
daughter. 


A destroyer, in case you’ve never met one socially, 
is nothing but a big engine fitted snugly into a tin 
can and the men aboard her have to make themselves 
comfortable just wherever the engine doesn’t happen to be. 
But she can click off knots—thirty-six of ’em. . 

- Jerry—Lieutenant Commander Thorn, who was skipper ‘of 
this flying fish—had an easy chair put out on the bridge for 
me and lashed down so’s I wouldn’t go skating overboard. 
And he had one of those Filipino acrobats they use as mess- 
boys bring me a cup of coffee. 

Jerry and I hit it off right away. He was a nice young 
fellow—good-looking, popular with his men and hard-boiled 
Where his job was concerned. : 

Finally I dropped off to sleep and Jerry woke me just after 
dawn. “There’s your army,” he says. I looked at the 
bedraggled mess of humanity aboard the old steam packet, 
awalloping ‘along in the waves, and I felt right sorry for them. 
I wasn’t any too chipper myself. We passed the army as 
though it was headed the other way and pretty soon we swung 
In behind the first island, where the intendente’s headquarters 
used to be. There wasn’t a house standing. 

We couldn’t see a soul; not a trace of life even through 
binoculars. 

I'd been wondering what kind of a reception we were going 
to get. When the minister wished this job on me I decided 
that the first thing to do was to see President Riquelme, so 
that he wouldn’t think I was trying to slip anything over on 
him. Instead of getting suspicious and asking why the United 
States was butting in, Riquelme did just the opposite; he de- 
cided that the sight of a warship would scare the Indians right 
out of their pants. 

__ We waited a couple of minutes but we couldn’t see anyone. 

‘Looks like they’ve taken to the mainland,” I said. “They'll 
be watching us from there. Let’s run up a flag and see what 
happens,” 

I felt pretty sure they would be glad to see me, but I didn’t 
Want to try going ashore and catching a few loads of buckshot 
before they recognized the corpse. So we broke out the flag. 
. Well, sir, there was silence for a moment and then that island 
Just boiled over with people, shouting, dancing and waving 
things. Then about fifty dugouts—cayucas—hit the water 
and came sprinting out toward us. 

“Say, do you see what I see?” asks Jerry with his binoculars 
Up to his eyes. “Right down there on the water-front near 
the biggest house. Getting into a boat. That’s no Indian ! 

. 80t busy with my binoculars. It was a girl all dressed in 
White—white breeches and white blouse open at the neck. 

“T guess it must be Miss Reddick,” 1 says. 

Jerry keeps on looking, screwing the glasses up to get a 
better eyeful. Pretty soon he says: ‘‘Well—God-love-us-and- 
Save-us-said-old-lady-Davis—if she isn’t easy to look at!” 

The first Indian to the destroyer recognized me, then there 
was more whooping as my name was passed back. Ina minute 
Or so the girl in a dugout with Old Tom—he was the best 
English interpreter on the islands—was alongside. You bet 
es life she was pretty! About twenty-three and fresh as a 

alsy! 

She looks up and smiles and asks if she can come aboard 

“You certainly can!” answers Jerry. He went down from 
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(‘Now go away,’ Elmer told the boy, ‘tan’ don't come back until I yell. 
When I yell bring some more ice!’’ 


the bridge, with me following him, to help her up the ladder. 

“Thank heavens you’ve come, Mr. Brand!” she said. “The 
chief has been wondering how he could get a message to 
you.” Then, without waiting to be introduced, she shook 
hands with Jerry and said that she was Sara Reddick. 

“I guessed as much,” said Jerry beaming all over her. “We 
were sent down to see about you, just to see that you weren’t 
i” Til tell sou all ab 

Bb ali abo 7+ 99 Ge es 
time down here! It's beds says Sara. “We've had a frightful 


a nightmare!” 
I yelled to Old Tom to tel] the chief I’d come ashore pretty 
soon, and then we went up on the bridge. 


In the first place, she said, her father was sick 
with malaria and the supply of quinine was run- 
ning low. Could we give her some? Then she 
told us how the scrap started. A drunken police- 
man tried to start something with one of the 
Indian girls. Her father objected, so the police- 
man clubbed him with his rifle; another Indian 
jumped in and let the policeman have a load of 
buckshot square in the face. 

There was a battle royal that spread over the 
three upper islands and by the time it was fin- 





ished five policemen and eleven Indians were dead. Two 
policemen were prisoners and the rest escaped. The next day 
the Indians sacked and burned the imtendente’s house, and 
since then they’d been waiting to see what happened next. — 

“T thought you might arrest me,” she wound up by saying, 
“because I’ve been helping the Indians. I encouraged them 
to fight. What’s the government going to do?” 

“The army’s on its way,” I told her. ‘They'll be landing 
on the upper island in a few minutes. They left home with 
the idea of shooting every Indian in sight.” 

“Well, I’m thankful that the United States government is 
on the job with a destroyer!” says Sara. She 
looked down at the guns on deck. “They won’t 
go very far against those.” 

“The trouble is,” says Jerry, looking mighty 
solemn, “that I haven’t authority to take sides 
in this fight. I’m down here to protect Americans 
and American property, and I can’t do anything 
more than that unless I get orders to intervene.” 

Sara flushed red and stared at him, as mad as 
if he’d insulted her. 

“Do you mean to say,” she demanded, “that 
you'd sit here like a bump on a log and let those 
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terrible Spigs shoot my perfectly nice, friendly Indians?” 


“Unless I have orders.” 

“I should think you’d be ashamed of yourself!” 

I tried to tell her that the American Navy couldn’t go to 
war every time the skipper of a ship had a mind to; but, 
womanlike, that didn’t mean anything to her. 

“You know what will happen,” she said: “the Indians will 
be massacred! They’re determined to fight and they haven’t 
anything to fight with.” 

“Are you the general of the Indian forces?” asks Jerry. 

“Some white person has to advise them,” says Sara. “They 
don’t know anything about this kind of warfare. They don’t 
want war! All they want is to be left to live in peace on the 
islands where their ancestors lived. If it hadn’t been for 
these Indians Father and I would never have been able to do 
anything with the plantation! And I owe it to 
them to help them!” 

Oh, Sara made a good advocate for the 
Indians! She ended up by saying, “I’m mighty 
glad that you’re here, Mr.’ Brand. You can 
take charge and show them how to fight.” 

“Now look here, Miss Reddick,” I says, “I’m 
for the Indians but I’m not leading any revolu- 
tions these days.” 


haven’t very often had a woman look at me with so much 
contempt as she did. 

She said to Jerry: “Will you lend me some rifles and am- 
pe uons, JOree pay for thems Theretareéswomen and chil- 
dren on those islands who'll be slaughtered if you don’t!” 

“My dear girl—” began Jerry. 

She snaps back, “Don’t my-dear-girl me!” 

“Sorry, General,” says Jerry, “but the United States Navy 
isnt in the gun-running business.” 

She looked from one to the other of us. 

“What men!” she Says. “What men!” 
Showed us her back and down the stairs from the bridge she 
went. Old Tom’s boat was standing by to take her ashore. 
‘Little spit-fire, isn’t she?” said Jerry grinning at me. “Sure 
is!” T agreed. 

Jerry waited until she was just ready to get in the boat, 
then he called down from the bridge: “Oh, Miss Reddick, 
you've forgotten the quinine. If you'll wait just a moment.” 

It was right embarrassing for her to have to accept a favor 
from him after She’d told him what she thought of him. She 
blushed and Jerry gave me a funny look, sort of squinting his 
eyes. Pretty soon his messenger came up with a box of 
quinine. Sara thanked the messenger for it and got in the 
boat without so much as a glance toward the bridge. 

‘If I didn’t think it’d make her mad I’d give her a seven- 
teen gun salute,” says Jerry. “She rates it!” 


With that she 


“You'd better go ashore, Brand,” says Jerry, “and see what 
the situation is. 


We'll fix u ‘ 
radio to Kelsey.” P a report, code it and send it by 


When I got ashore Sara came to meet me. “You haven’t 


changed your mind, have you?” she asked brightening hopefully. 
Can’t be done, Miss Reddick,” 


I told her. “I'll do everything I prop- 


erly can. First let’s get Old Tom -5xizaa 
and the chief and have a POw-wow.” ek | 
“There’s — 


going to be a big pow-wow 
In a few minutes. What are you 
B0ing to advise them.to do?” 

I told her I thought they’d better 
abandon their islands and go to the 


K 


mu 


( 


one Then Romarico could 
make a bold attack a ainst ast 
' at le; 

one island, 4 er 


Capture it in a valiant 
rush against overw 


helmi 
the houses. After ot ee ae 


that the army could —=——— 
80 back home victorious and th ——== 
Indians could rebuild their a 


| houses 
while I and some others used our fa 


fluence with Riquelme to make him 
keep his policemen at home, 

They ve got it in their heads that 
you re the one person Who can save 
them,” she told me, “and that you've 
come here to do it.” 


Old Tom took us to the chief, who 
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was in the big meeting house, and we shook hands all around. 
The chief had aged a lot since I last saw him. He was just a 
tired old man and worried sick for fear his people were going 
to be destroyed. The big room was crowded with people. 
The pow-wow lasted until noon and then we were right back 
where we started from. Sara was sitting beside me and when 
Old Tom wasn’t interpreting we talked together. Of course 
we knew that Jerry was watching Romarico and that he 
would send us word if anything started to happen. 

Finally when it came my turn to talk I told them that the 
destroyer couldn’t do anything for them unless the Big 
President in Washington ordered it. And then the chief said 
that all I had to do was to tell the Big President how his 
people had been treated. It was pitiful—the confidence those 
people had in us. 

I asked the chief if he would be willing to 
abandon the first island and let Romarico attack 
it. The chief shook his head and everyone began 
to talk at once. 

They refused to leave the island. Then I 
advised them to send the women, children and 
old folks to the mainland if they were de- 
termined to fight it out. The men seemed to 
favor that idea, but then an old squaw—she must have been 
a hundred—gave a ten-minute harangue and put her foot down 
on that. 

It was getting terrible hot in the meeting house and we 
weren't getting anywhere, so I said I had to go back to the 
destroyer. Sara walked down to where the boat was standing 
by to take me out and I asked her to come have lunch with 
us, but she said she thought she’d better stay with the Indians. 
She'd talk with the old squaw and get her to change her mind. 

About three o’clock in the afternoon a whole fleet of 
cayucas started from the island to the mainland, and Old 
Tom put off for the destroyer with Sara aboard. She came 
up from the ladder smiling. 

“Well,” she says, “I finally persuaded them to send the 
women and children away.” 

Then one of the gobs came-down from the bridge to tell 
Jerry that a rowboat had put off from the intendente’s island, 
where the army had landed. 

“I'd better go back to the island,” says Sara. 
Romarico’s going to start something.” 

“You'd better stay right here,” Jerry told her. He had a 
gruff way of speaking sometimes. 

“Does that mean you're going to hold me here?” 

“Not in the least.” 

“Then I’m going,” says Sara. ' 

“That’s right,” answers Jerry. “Spend all day arguing with 
them to send the women to the mainland and then give ’em 
the bad -example of going back yourself. Do you suppose 
those Indian women are going to let a white girl show them 
up that way?” 

That stumped her and she stood there undecided. 

“Anyhow, Brand,” says Jerry, “I don’t see the sense of 
us staying around here. Miss Reddick doesn’t seem to need 
protection. We might just as well send a radio and get 
recalled.” He gave me the wink. 

“Might just as well,” I agreed. _ 

Both of us got busy watching 
Romarico, just to give Sara time to 
think it over, 

“Please don’t go,” she said finally. 

“What’s the sense of staying here 
being bawled out by you when were 
only here to help you?” asks Jerry. 
“God-love-us-and-save-us-said-old-lady- 
Davis, I can think of better things to 
do than stay here, stewing in this for- 
saken place. What good are we doing 
here?” 


Sara got right down off her high 
horse. “Lots of good—really!” she 
says. “It’s what the Spanish call 
fanfarronada—plain bluff, I’m sure 
that Romarico won’t dare attack 
while you’re here. Please don’t go!’ 

“Pll think it over,” growls Jerry. 

Fanfarronada! That was what all 
of us were counting on. 

Maybe it sounds pretty comical, 


“Maybe 
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(Sara flushed red and stared at Jerry. 





‘“<Do you mean to say,’ she demanded, 


. . - ” di 
“that you'd sit here and let those Spigs shoot my nice friendly Indians: 


while we sit here on the porch cooling ourselves, but it wasn’t 
so dang comical down there at the islands. We didn’t know 
when the whole thing. was going to turn into tragedy, with a 
couple o’ hundred rifles plugging bullets at the Indians. 


In the meantime all we could do was sit there and bluff, 


holding a pair of deuces against a full house, hoping that 
Romarico wouldn't call. 
e watched Romarico through our glasses. He was taking 
a lot of care to keep the destroyer between him and the island 
and it was easy to see that he wasn't out looking for a fight. 
“He's coming aboard, I think,” said Jerry and he told 
his messenger to rout out the crew that manned the popgun 
and give his nibs a proper salute. “Might as well kid him 
along and make him think he’s a real general, Jerry explained. 
When the first gun went off Romarico jumped like he was 
ambushed; then he realized what it was and got all swelled up. 
He looked fierce for the benefit of the gobs, eo 
Jerry brought him up to the bridge where are 
and I were fanning hot air in our faces and —— 
ing ice tea. Romarico, by the way, couldn’t spea 
a word of English and so I was interpreter. ; 
Well, sir, when Romarico saw Sara I thought he 
was going to bite her. “I order the arrest of that 





woman,” says he, pointing at her, “on the charge of inciting 
rection!” 
ar anderstood Spanish and she looked at Jerry, wondering 
was going to do. 
ier him.” he eae to me, “that he'll trip over his sword 
and fall on his face : he isn’t careful. I’m the one who gives 
; on this vessel.” , 
ae the gist of that into diplomatic Spanish and I 
thought Romarico was going to bust wide open from a 
pressure. Then he got mad and lost his temper: he shook 
both fists at Sara and told her if he caught her off the 
destrover he’d give her what was coming to her. ie 
“Tell the jackass,” says Jerry, “that I have taken official 
notice of his threat against an American citizen and that it 
will be brought to the attention of President Riquelme im- 
mediately. I'll throw a scare into this baby.” . 
Jerry sung out for his yeoman to take a radio 
message and the yeoman came, looking mighty im- 
portant, with pencil and paper. Jerry, without 
batting an eye, boomed out at the yeoman as though 
he was dictating the Declaration of Independence: 
“Take a message to the American minister, but 
don’t send it! And don’t [Continued on page 56] 
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By Zack Cartwright 


Cillustrations by Harold Von Schmidt 


nN (in which a Sea-goin’ 


serves up some hum- 


HE early winter darkness had already set in when the 

two sleighs reached Mr. Ross’ stopping-house and Joe 

Hatch went forth, lantern in hand, to meet them. 

Not that it was a recognized part of stopping-house 

Practise along the Edson Trail for benumbed and aching way- 

farers to be officially welcomed on arrival, the proprietors of 
these places generally being too busy to do so. 

It is probable, however, that Joe would have been on the 

receiving line even if his duties had lain elsewhere. [or a 

considerable number of persons on the Grand Prairie had 


Cook 


proves his 


heard of Joe Hatch or got to know him when passing out on 
their winter pilgrimages to Edson after grub. And while it 
was, beyond any doubt, a rich and fertile region whence these 
homesteaders came, it never, in its most abundant years, yielded 
a sufficient quantity of gossip and rumor to supply the needs 
of its inhabitants. 

Hence, as was often the case, when citizens had met along 
the trails and exhausted the current stock of conjectures con- 
cerning the possibility of a railroad’s building into the country, 
they turned quite eagerly to the latest, if amy, news of the 


mettle 
ble pie to the Boasting Kid 


(Joe mastered a desire to throw the light 
in her face for a good look. As it was 
he got the impression of all manner of 
eyes and features as she leaned against 

him. 


and 


bright young buck who worked for Alexander Ross. With 
some, Joe’s reputation rested on the fact of his having crossed 
Big Smoky by hand, as it were, when that mighty river was 
at flood. Others knew of him as the conqueror of Athabasca 
Red, and by a few, the intellectuals of the lot, he was acclaimed 
as the master mind who skinned Alexander Ross out of 
fifteen good dollars, haw-haw, and never gave old Alec a 

pleasant look in return for it. 
In such wise came Joe Hatch by his reputation. It was a 
good deal of a bore to him, but he remained uncommonly 
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good-natured about it, recognizing the artist’s debt to his public. 

Joe approached the first sleigh and called a greeting to the 
driver, but that person was preoccupied with untangling a 
trace-chain and his response was a noncommittal grunt. It 
conveyed that he saw and heard Joe Hatch and might take 
the matter up later. Probably a stranger, Joe thought, coming 
in for the first time. He passed on to the second sleigh 
drawn up beyond. Here the driver had not dismounted but 
sat, a vague bundle of wrappings and coverlets, on the front 
of the load. 

“Why, it’s a lady!” Joe exclaimed. 

“Thank you!” returned the bundle. “It’s a pleasure to 
have you say so. Some people have been forgetting it lately! 
Do we stop here tonight ?” 


“This is the place,” he told her. “Here, lemme help you 
down. Must be kinda cold ridin’!” 

The lady assured him that she was completely frozen. The 
hand she put out for his assistance was unexpectedly bare 
and, as Joe found by flipping off his own mitten, quite soft 
and warm. She could stand, she found, after clinging to his 
arm a moment and experimenting. 

“You are very kind,” she told him, and continued to lean 
against him the least bit as she did so. Joe blurted out, “Why, 


shucks—” and mastered a desire to throw the light in her face 
for a good look. As it was, he got the impression of all manner 
of eyes and features turned on hi 


m from out.of a deep coat 
collar. He had only recovered from this and begun to think 
practical thoughts, like what if this was a new settler going 
into the Prairie and taking his 


hadn’t hardly expected to meet 
gentlemen out there, when they were interrupted. 

‘Hey, Liz! Come here and hold these, if you ain’t going 
to unhitch! Horses’ll catch things if they stan’ around all 
aoe ee ee au aoe the other sleigh had appa 

Ww. 
annoyance and Joe Hatch rush Lae 


“ ples d into the breach. 
emme unhitch ’em! She can go right in to the fire. It’s 


just beyond that winda that’s lit.” 
oe woman murmured another set of thanks, and started to 
go. The man spoke up, asking why in Pete’s sakes she didn’t 


take a roll of bedding with her “An’ 

din ° hn try to grab a bunk 
nearer the fire this time. I lik i n last 
ieht 1” Fe cel e to froze in that corner ia 


ore than - i igh, the 

woman turned back to the sleigh seat, oe earaiiiad enother 
thought and called out, “Look here, now! I just been 
thinkin’, He turned from one to the other of them and 
so took both into his confidence. “T got a outside cabin! 
Least Mr. Ross, the man that runs this here, an’ I’m with 
omplicated even to Joe. ‘My 


any what you could call 


him, has.” This sounded c 
name’s Hatch!” he explained. 


And anyway it wouldn’t do any 
ses by standing there and talking 


The man said, was it? 
good to -pneumonia the hor 





q ‘Take it!’ Pearson commanded 
Joe, referring to the note stuck in 
the gun. “‘An’ if that paper 
means what it looks like I’m goin’ 

to shoot you!”’ 


daughter with him and she ~ 
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about it. He was sick of hearing an oggament over every 
last thing; if the bunk-house was already full, and there was 
an outside cabin, with a fire in it, why they could figure on 
that. But later. The woman mutely conveyed her gratitude 
to Joe Hatch as he fell to releasing the frost-encrusted team 
from the sleigh. 
“What I can’t see,” Joe admitted later to the cook, “is how 
a real lady comes to be tied up to a knot-head like him. Their 
name’s Pearson an’ he’s been sawin’ ties an’ bridge-timber for 
the railroads, only the Gran’ Trunk’s got over the hump now 
an’ he quit. He’s got a movable sawmill on his sleds. Goin’ 
to set it in that, patch of green timber below th’ trail on th’ 
Other side. Couldn’t you tell he was measly, just from lookin 
at him? I could. Be more civilized though to have a woman 
livin’ neighbors to us, won’t it? She seems to kinda notice 
things, too!” 
The dining-room was large and at the moment expensively 
lighted by two kerosene lamps. Around these lamps the 


guests of the evening were assembled at common table. The~-, 


kitchen was half-lit and murky with the fumes of overheated 
fats. It was from this gloom that Joe Hatch and the cook 
looked out at the diners and compared impressions of the 
Pearsons, husband and wife. 

“No, ’e don’t look so measly to me,” objected the cook. 
“E’s ser’us, yes! But ’e ain’t wot I’d call proper knot-’eaded. 
Not the way ’e eats! I always s’y if a man’ll eat— 
Maybe it’s ’er doin’ ’at ’e wears is face solemn the way ’e do. 


It bears on a man terrible, Joe, to be married to some wimmen. 


Specially one wiv pop eyes an’ no neck much, like that. She 
ain’t et more’n ’alf ’er stew, either! An’ nibbles ’er slice of 
bread like it ’ad got mold on it or somethink. Maybe she’s 
an old un, though, wiv chiny teef, an’ she’s afeard of chippin’ 
em.” ‘ 

She might be a lady, the cook admitted, but there was no 
good saying so till she had proved it. Chances were it would 


turn out bad luck all around for a woman to be living practi- 


cally alongside them. Worse than having one aboard, that was. 

Joe felt certain the cook was mostly wrong about both the 
Pearsons. Maybe she wasn’t quite so young as her voice had 
sounded, but still that didn’t go to say she had boughten teeth. 
Nor pop eyes either! Her eyes were full and bright and her 
neck was every bit as big as a slim person’s neck ought to 
be. What could the cook know when he hadn’t heard her 
speak or taken her hand to help her off the sleigh? And if 

€r man wasn’t a measly knot-head after the way he talked 
to her then he, Joe Hatch, couldn’t tell one. 

Joe was pleased when, later in the evening, he overheard 
further evidence to confirm his opinion of the couple. They 
took the outside cabin, and Joe performed in his capacity of 
bell-hop by conducting them to it. The woman had been 
outspoken in her gratitude for his thoughtfulness in suggesting 
the cabin. She wished Joe a very personal “Goodnight! See 
you in the morning!” as he was 
leaving. The husband was already 
seated on the bed, untying his 
moccasins. 

When half way to the kitchen, 
Joe remembered that he might have 
told them to apply to the cook 
for hot water in the morning. He 
turned back to add this further 
hospitable touch and had nearly 
reached their door when he halted. 

“No, I won’t!” the husband was 
saying. “Be a fat lot of sense in 
my lettin’ you stay here at a big 
expense when I can put up a cabin 
right on the site in three four 
days! Somebody’d ought to be 
there to see the stuff ain’t all 
swiped while I go back after the 
boiler. Certainly won’t hurt you 
to do it!” 

“Yes,” she rejoined, “and _ it 
won't hurt you to leave the old 
junk here, either. So I can live 
in this place with some protection 
aroun@é me while you're gone! I 
suppose the little money means 
more to you than havin’ your wife 
left out in this wilderness all 
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alone? And the country full of who knows what kind of 
men! 


The husband’s response struck Joe as being in particularly 
low taste. 

“Good gosh!” he jeered. “Who do you think ud want to 
steal your Guess they’d turn you loose when mornin’ come 
an’ they got a good look—” 

“That'll do, Sam 
Pearson! I’ve stood 
for lettin’ you drag 
FL me out into this 
284 y LL miserable country, 

but I won’t stand 
being insulted. And 
a I won’t go a step 
we farther just for that! 

















29 


“Tyke you an’ me, now,” he elaborated; “We’re mytes an’ 
all ain’t we?” 

“Certainly are!” Joe declared. 

“Right! An’ w’y? ’Cause th’ minit I see you start to eat 
I says, there’s a lad as is a lad! An’ I didn’t guess wrong, 
Joey. You’d eat the same, no matter, wouldn’t you?” 

“Well, I wouldn’t eat rabbit for nobody,” Joe corrected. “I 
couldn’t! I told you about that, remember?” 

“Rabbit ain’t grub,” the cook admitted. ‘An’ dog ain’t 
either. I mean reg’lar grub, like?” 

“Any time,” said Joe. 

“Right!” said the cook. “An’ ’at rule always works. Lor’ 
I’ve watched it out enough! ’Er ’usband now; ’e may be 
kittle-bellied, ’ard-nosed as a longshoreman, but ’e et ever’ 
crumb in reach of ’im tonight at supper. An’ in a muss ’e’d 
be a right bloke, no fear. But ’er! No, Joey, anybody’ll 
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( Strangest of all his queer experi- 
ences on his way in came when a 
large red man assayed to turn him 
about and send him back to Edson. 


You never did appreciate what it means to be a Be ee 5 
woman without a soul to turn to or understand ae ye Sy 
her! JI—” The voice broke off in what must bas Se l aa =: ie 


have been an attack of tears; the husband spoke 
presently, saying “For -gosh sakes, don’t turn the sprinkler on 
this time of night; I got to have my sleep. An’ you won't 
get your way about it either!” 

Joe decided against presenting himself at the cabin in view 
of the circumstances. He returned to the kitchen and related 
the occurrence to the cook. 

“The way I figger,’’ he explained to the cook, “is like this. 
You been a sailor so long an’ been cookin’ in camps an’ the 
like, till you wouldn’t hardly expect to understand women 
right off. It ain’t the kind of a life that would learn a man 
along them lines, now is it?” The cook had been stirring 
oatmeal into a rotund pot; he left off and came toward Joe, 
dusting the flakes from his hands. “Not th’ kind of a life 
fr learnin’ a man abaht wimmin?” His voice was strained with 
incredulity. ‘“W’y Gawd lumme, Joe; there ain’t nothink ¢’p 
wisen a man up abaht ’em like goin’ to sea! Not nothink! 
I ’adn’t made me ’awf dozen criuses till I could ’a’ told you— 
But ’ere, it ain’t f’r mytes to go jawin’ an’ braggin’ each other 
down. Right’s right, no matter oo! I saved somethink pur- 
pose to’ show you.” 

From the drain-board of his sink the cook brought a Single 
plate and submitted it for Joe’s inspection. “Tan’t only she 
didn’t eat ’er stew an’ potaters an’ turnips, ner drunk ’awf ’er 
cup of tea; lookit this!” 

This, was lying on the plate; the mangled fragments of a 
Piece of raisin pie. Its appearance declared that irreverent 
hands had dealt with it; the brittle and delicately stratified 
Upper crust had been torn back, the succulent contents evis- 
cerated and strewn wantonly about the plate. Quite possibly 
a little had been eaten, but there could be no doubt that this 
Plece of pie had been the victim of the most malicious 
vandalism. 

“You ’ad a piece of ’at pie f'r supper, didn’t you?” the 
cook demanded. 

“Two pieces!” testified Joe. 

“Well, were it fitten to eat, or not?” 

“Been any better, I couldn’t ’a’ told it!” 

“There ya are!” the cook burst out. “An’ you wonders 
‘ow I knows she’s a ‘ussy, an’ worse! Yeh, worse: she’s 
finicky! Gah!” 

The cook was at some pains to make his position clear. 


garbage up ‘er pie like ’at, neighbors or wot is a ’ussy! You 
steer wide of *em!”’ vi 

From all of which, it must appear that, had he cared to 
avail himself of the cook’s vast experience in such matters, 
Joe Hatch was fully warned of the perils attached to even a 
permissible interest in the wife of Samuel Pearson. But Joe 
was singularly infatuated with his own ideas of what consti- 
tuted a sympathetic and gentlemanly attitude. 

Of the woman’s part in the subsequent disaster there is 
little to be said. That she designed only to use the amenable 
young Mr. Hatch as a grindstone wherewith to whet the edge 
of her husband's appreciation and esteem, was at least a reason 
if not a good excuse. . 

Elizabeth Pearson won the first round by demonstrating her 
powers as a prophet. She did not go a step beyond Mr. Ross’ 
detached cabin and her husband did leave his saw-milling 
junk there and return to Edson after the necessary boiler. To 
Mr. Ross, he explained next morning, that he felt it advisable 
to engage the cabin for his wife rather than lose the time in 
erecting one on his mill-site across the river. Snow wouldn’t 
last forever and the boiler required snow for its transportation. 
He was very plausible about it but Joe Hatch, earing in on 
the conversation, felt that it ought to learn the knot-head some- 
thing about running over a lone woman. 

Joe was also present at the couple’s leave-taking, Pearson 
wrapping horse-blankets about himself on the sleigh and ‘his 
wife and Joe in attendance on the ground. 

“Well, Liz,” he counseled her, “don’t make a fool of your- 
self, if you can help it.” 

“Don't worry about me,” she replied. “This gentleman 
won't let me suffer!” 

“Sure I won't,” quoth Mr. Hatch. “I'll look after things: 
drop in ever’ day to see she’s got plenty wood an’ water.” 

“You'll hear if she ain’t,”’ predicted Mr. Pearson. ‘She 
never was tongue-tied, to speak of. Giddup!” 

In such fashion is indicated the paths by which the affairs 
of Joe Hatch; the Pearsons, he and she; and lastly the cook, 
are to reach their predetermined climax. There remains but 
to note the rate of their progression toward it and that is 
easiest done by comparing them chronologically. 

In seven days Sam Pearson had [Continued on page 60] 











(Below) Mr. and Mrs. August 
Heckscher are the donors of the 
Heckscher Foundation for Children 
established in rg0r, to care for young 
folk who have been abandoned by 
their parents, or who, through eco- 
nomic misfortune, cannot be properly 
cared for by them. In their New 
York building, the Foundation cares 
for the happiness as wel] as the 

health of youth. 









(CLeft) The United States 
Steel Corporation came into . 
being through the fiery elo- 
quence of one of Carnegie’s 
salesmen, Charles M, Schwab. 
He had been a stage driver 
once, and then a stake driver for 
Carnegie. Now he is one of the 
foremost business million- 

aires of the country. 
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€CRight) John D. Rockefeller 
and his son are associated with 
many beneficent enterprises. 
The General Educational 
Board, the Rockefeller In- 
stitute for Medical Research 
(below) are outstanding bene- 
factions. But checks for 
$500,000 or $5,000,000 are of 
common occurrence, signed by 
the Rockefellers; their aid goes 
to widely differing interests. 
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(Left & Above) Andrew Carnegie 
wrote many books and articles on 
the responsibility of wealth. Giv- 
ing libraries on a so-so basis was 
the least of his philanthropies. The 
Carnegie Endowment, the Carnegie 
Institute of Technolog y in Pittsburgh, 
and various other endowments and 
institutions bear his name, wrought 
in iron and carved in stone. 
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MILLIONS 


S41 PARABLE IN GIVINGS* 
(The Concluding article in the 


HISTORY AS TOLD 


IN PICTURES 


Series which has shown 
Changes in our Ideas Govern- 
ing Morals and Manners 
in City and Country ways 


Arranged and Commented upon by 


MONTROSE J. MOSES 


N 1925, there were more than two hundred and six 
persons in the United States with a yearly net income 
of over a million dollars. Today that number has 
increased, and we have a billionaire amongst us. It 
is the age of the rich man, but not the same kind of rich 
man we used to have. Something new has happened. 
Extreme wealth has created another profession: that of 
millionaire. Responsibility of riches has formulated a 
new science: that of wise giving. The convention in the 
past about accumulated wealth has been to put all one’s 
good deeds in a will, to sat- 
isfy some and disappoint the 
majority about bequests. 
People waited for the rich 
man to die. The satiric pic- 
tures one conjures in mind 
of the “reading of the will” 
are not agreeable, and there 
was a selfish concentration 
of all the benefits to be got 
within a small area of rela- 
tives and children. Incon- 
ceivable sums of money went 
the same old routine from 
generation to generation. 
But there is a_ different 
spirit in the air. 
The rich man was known 
in early days, when this 


ords show that in 1676, the 
Colony of Massachusetts 
could boast of thirty merchants worth from ten to twenty 
thousand pounds sterling. In the South they reckoned 
Wealth in different fashion. A man might own ten thou- 
sand pounds sterling, but he had collateral in, let us say, 
three hundred thousand acres of land and a thousand 
Slaves. And while these men were concerned, in the 
English fashion, with family inheritance, they were also 
On the lookout to benefit the future: they fought for the 
establishment of colleges, and Washington’s will shows 
the setting aside of acres as gift for the establishment 
of a university. Jefferson made sacrifices for the public 
Weal, So did Franklin. Public office meant sacrifice for 
the benefit of independent ideas which eventually 
Separated this aggregate of colonies from the Mother 
Country. But when one compares the financial worries 
in the establishment of our universities in these early 
days with their “Foundations” today, this will indicate 
how our ideas of money have changed: Harvard with a 
Foundation of $82,039,574, and by the bare stroke of a 





























Mrs. Russell Sage gave 
S1s,000,000 to the Sage 
Foundation, established 
in 1907 for the improve- 
ment of social and living 
conditions in the United 
States. The picture 
above shows what build- 
ings can do for @ com- 

munity. 


pen, Duke’s Uni- 
versity, through the 
profits of tobacco, 
coming into posses- 
sion of $40,000,- 
000.. Ways and 
means have 
changed; the coun- 
try has grown and 
been exploited, and 
a myriad of ave- 
nues of commercial 
activity been opened up 
until today the average per- 
son has become callous to 
the mere sound of great 
wealth. We talk in billions 
and cannot visualize what it 
means. We read the pa- 
pers, year in and year out, 
and take for granted that 
Henry Clay Frick, on his 
death, left $117,300,000 in 
gifts for public benefit; 
that, while Andrew Carne- 
gie’s estate was worth about 





(The Mayo Brothers—Charles Horace and William James—are 2 . ; 
America's foremost surgeons. They are pictured bere as hoses men, $30,000,000, i is total phil- 
with their father, the old doctor who proved to be the god in the ma- anthropic gifts amounted 

co on Rec: chinery of their success. Through their combined efforts, they have not to about $371,065,653; that 

untry Was 7OUne. only created a hospital of world renown, but have donated nearly two 
millions of dollars for medical research. 


Benjamin Altman left the 
New York Museum of Art 
a picture collection valued at 
$15,000,000, that J. J. Hill—who helped shape the West— 
accumulated more than $100,000,000. 

Millionaires of this caliber find that the enormity of 
their possessions entails most intricate complications. The 
bare planning of a will that involves such sums is a 
process of acute scientific consideration. The upkeep of 
a bequest, the indication as to its future regulation, the 
assurance of its perpetuation, are matters always dwelt 
upon, For a dead man leaves the impress of his own 
human will behind him. I heard recently of a large gift 
made to a church corporation, which was theirs so long as 
the church remained Episcopal. Many a gift is left with 
such a handle to it: But today there is a shifting of 
attitude in every direction. 

The millionaire was once a rara avis; now he is a 
commonplace. The millionaire was once the most hated 
of mortals; public wrath was drawn down upon him. But 
somehow, With the significance of the Rockefeller Insti- 
tute before us, with the Sage Foundation reaching out in 
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humanitarian ways for the lightening of social and 
economic strain, with Funds and Foundations planting 
throughout the broad land institutions for the wiser in- 
struction of future generations—the rich man has- become 
a- professional object, a man who is judged not so much 
by what he has as by what he will do with it. 

The professional millionaire—the astute executive, the 
farseeing investor, the miraculous organizer—makes his 
pile, and then he can’t help making more. He is caught 
in the machine of his own creation, and he sets about 
redeeming himself (if his millions have trodden over the 
rights of the public) by giving back to the public in 
beneficent distribution. He has created a business by his 
accumulation. He must either write himself down a fool 
or a selfish man or a citizen with full consciousness of his 


responsibilities. He must have about him a body of . 


consultants who will guide him, advise him, save him 
from the millions of cranks who would take advantage 
of him and try to inveigle him into chimerical ventures. 

If we examine American fortunes we will realize how 
new our millionaires are, how marvelous have been their 
abilities to see into the future, to sense increasing values. 
And that they have taken advantage of such foresight 
and hindsight is to-their credit as merchants. Fortunes 
in America have no ancient lineage. In the gaining of 
this wealth the men did not scorn work: drygoods behind 


Altman and Hearn and Wanamaker; railroads behind the . 


Goulds, the Vanderbilts, the Harrimans and the Hills; oil 
behind Rockefeller and Flagler: Steel behind Carnegie 


and Frick and Schwab; copper behind Senator Clark and _ 


the Guggenheims; real estat€é behind the Astors, with a 
little sprinkling of the fur trade. In the beginning their 
way was not easy. The millionaire merchant may have 
been a huckster, but he could rise to the position of 
endowing universities. It has been pointed out many 
times that the very peddling of kerosefhe was the starting 
of the vast oil industry; that the hated usurer of old was 
the incipient banker; that the little baker was the pred- 
ecessor of the bread industry, that the “post boy” of the 
Revolution was the commencement of the Western Union 
and of the Post Office. The rag business could grow into 
the paper mill, the peddler who hung clocks front, aft 
and on both sides of his saddle, could grow into the Seth 
Thomas clock works of the Naugatuck Valley. The mil- 
lionaire knew labor of the manual sort in his early days. 
But he possessed perspicacity; he measured the future, he 
counted on the growth of trade; he openéd up territory; 
he was the pioneer of unfrequented sections, and he went 
along the road with his wagon loaded with goods to sell, 
in rain, sleet, hail or snow. That is the romance of 
American Industry. | 

The millionaire’s hobby is as characteristic as the bird 
collector’s or the stamp collector’s. While the millionaire 
does not monopolize a field of giving, he is quickly identi- 
fied with it by the concentration of his interest. Mention 
a library and Carnegie’s name is inevitable. Mention 
International scholarships, and the name of Cecil Rhodes 
occurs to mind. Diamonds did it. Mention J. P. Morgan 
and his library, with its untold wealth of manuscripts, and 
the long galleries of medieval and renaissance material 
in the Metropolitan Art Museum come to mind. Hunting- 
ton means the Huntington Library. But if one were to 
follow this giving, in all its variety, it would be seen that 
wealth means that the giver must have a certain catholic 
sympathy. Mr. Rockefeller, in this respect, is surpris- 
ingly varied. During 1927, his contributions went far 
afield: two millions for the Jerusalem archaeological 
museum; over a million and a half to the University of 
California; over a million and a half to France for the 
Rheims Cathedral; five hundred thousand for the Shakes- 
peare Memorial Theatre, and money galore for religious 
institutions of all denominations. Then, in the Rocke- 
feller name, the Foundation has bestowed such generous 
bequests as nearly two million dollars to the University of 
London, over a million and a half to the University of 
Lyons, over a million and a half for the study of the hook- 
worm disease, and an inconceivable list of insignificant 
five hundred thousand dollar gifts! Huntington, in Cali- 


fornia, writes a check for two million and a Memorial 
Hospital is assured. Harriman, in days past, signed a 


document and the Bear Mountain Park became a State 


Gift. The Harknesses set their stamp upon Yale; George 
Baker by a mere gesture creates a School of Business at 
Harvard; the Guggenheims get behind aviation with their 
millions; and all the American Foundations (there is a 
fifty page booklet enumerating these institutions through- 
out the country) function in their many ways. The land 
is full of the business of wise giving. Each gift has its 
purpose, yet they all seem to agree in one fundamental 
idea—that these fortunes which go back to the people 
under wise guidance, are “for the welfare of mankind” in 
general. While you have the rich man with his local 
interest, there seems to be no national boundary to the 
giving of the American rich man. We are prone to say 
that the American dollar is our symbol; but the American 
dollar converted into humanitarianism, into faith in the 
future, seems to be the ultimate symbol of accumulated 
wealth. ! 

It has often been said that this voluntary outpouring 
of wealth is the new religion of democracy... Endowment 
capitalizes idealism. Money buys for the future. It 
builds for the future. It plans for the future. Stand be- 
fore the Harkness Memorial at Yale, which represents 
millions poured into a building, and here beauty and 
dedication concentrate with no thought of profit, except 
to the onlooking soul. In this respect history in the past 
cannot boast more. 

When one, therefore, sums up the yearly donation of 
the millionaire, its total staggers the imagination. The 
small sum of seventy-five thousand dollars escapes atten- 
tion. Yet these amounts are given generously. Cathedrals 
are being built on the donation plan, hospitals are spring- 
Ing above earth overnight through the power of saying it 
must be. Represent the social need and the gift is forth- 
coming. 

And so one finds, besides the new profession of the 
millionaire, a further new business—the administration of 
Foundations for the public benefit. The giver must see 
all the: possibilities of growth, for he is founding institu- 
tions which themselves are not to benefit except insofar as 
Investments increase and thus more power be given for 
the extension of the work. Mrs. Sage wrote—and the 
considerations confronting her are typical of what the 
professional millionaire must in all cases weigh—in her 
simple deed of gift: “I have had some hesitation as to 
whether the Foundation should be permitted to make in- 
vestments for social betterment, which themselves produce 
Income, as for instance, small houses or tenements, in 
distinction from investments in securities intended only 


‘to produce income. I realize that investments for social 


betterment, even if producing some income, may not 
produce a percentage as large as that produced by bonds 
or like securities, and that the income of the Foundation 
might be therefore diminished by such investments. On 
the other hand, if I fail to give the Foundation powers 
in this respect -it-may be unable to initiate or establish 
important agencies or institutions.” 

There was a rich man, once upon a time, who uttered 
a famous remark that did his “class” a great deal of 
harm. Unfortunate the day when he said: ‘The public 
be damned.” And there may still be men who become 
drunk with the power of the check-book. Those men are 
rarely the ones who give. I am not saying that the quality 
of sainthood goes hand in hand with the gold bag. Wealth 
may be accumulated by the most highhanded methods, 
but the power of giving softens the edges of whatever 
social injustices may have been at the basis of the 
accumulation. 

The modern giver, therefore, has created a science of 
distribution. It is not a matter of giving “‘till it hurts”; 
it is not a problem of depriving his family, though the 
papers often say, in a kind of poverty stricken tone: ‘He 
leaves to his sons and daughters only $50,000,000!” It 
is purely a consideration of sums of money which are 
fabulous when you give them away dollar by dollar, but 
which in print, have become commonplaces to us all. 


€CRight) The Guggenheim family, father 
and sons. They have established a fund 
to enable workers in all fields of knowl- 
edze and art to continue in their re- 
searches and experiments under ‘the 
freest possible conditions.’’ The Guggen- 
heims have also done much for aviation, 
enlisting the aid of Col. Lindbergh in 


the administration of an aviation fund. 





CCAbove) James _B. Duke in 1924 placed 
840,000,000 in the hands of a Board of Trustees 
for educational and charitable purposes in 
North Carolina and South Carolina. 

















CCLeft ¢& Below) J. Pier- 
pont Morgan was @ great 
purchaser of art curios. 
These he gave in part to 
the New York Museum of 

Art. 


CCLeft) Henry Ford—our sole billionaire. He 
has put the nation on wheels at his own 
profit. And with his miles of factories, he 
has accumulated wealth. What will he do 
with it for the perpetual benefit of mankind? 


CCRéight) Part of J. P. Morgan’s \~ 
millions went to his book collectin 
which he housed in a marble build- 


ing in New York. 





(Left) The Harkness Memorial Tower and dormi- 
tories at Yale were erected by the Harkness family, 
illustrating thereby that in America there is a 
new religion of architecture and of dedication. If 
there is no other way of saying it, “Say it with 

Stone." 
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By OCTAVUS ROY COHEN 


HROUGH all their walk along the broad, 
shady streets, Tyra did not speak. She 
kept her hand on Larry’s arm and the 
power of her grasp did not lessen. 

He felt himself shaken by cold fury. This, he 
felt, was a pursuit by whatever had worried her 
in California. 

They reached the big house and Tyra went 
straight to her room. Larry dropped into his 
easy chair, black with WOITy. . 

Suddenly he rose. He moved determinedly 
upstairs and rapped at Tyra’s door. 

She was standing by the window. She did not 
turn when he entered and he spoke with a 
directness which surprised him. 

“I am sorry to intrude, Tyra—it is something 
I swore I would never do. When we came out of 
Framingham’s a little while ago something hap- 
pened. You were staring at a man—a strange 
man. He frightened you.” 

She nodded. 
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She bit her lip. Then she held out her 
and he saw that h 


“I want to talk to you, Larry. I need a friend. 
A real friend. And I need him right now.” 

They sat very close together while 
She told it simply and wi 
Omitted no detail. 


hands to him 


in his arms .. . then later his legal training asserted 
itself and he began to piece facts into a startling 
pattern. 


“And that is all, Larry. You know everything now—and I 
am ver’ glad, because al 


one I worry too much.” 
He was leaning forward tensely, his brow furrowed in 
thought. 
“This man we saw on the Square today—was that Swayne?” 
“Yes.” She turned soft eyes upon him. “What are we 
going to do, Larry?” 


He thrilled to her use of the 


“I don’t know, Tyra, All I'm sure of is this: Here in 
Habersham you are my wife. 


As such you ar ing to 
be molested. I shall see Swayne and seta Baus bees away 
from you. Whatever business is to be transacted can be 
done through Aikman.” 

“What can Swayne do?” she asked. 
“Plenty. If I jet him. There is onl 
know, Tyra—he doesn’t know the South. 
as the Far West, perhaps, but we have o 
and the first tenet in that code has to do 
of women,” 


“He must be prepared for 4 
He did not Wish h 


plural pronoun. 


y one thing he doesn’t 
ere not as hustling 
ur queer code... 
with the protection 


€ agreed. He saw 

: rom her. He won- 
i j it i . ] 

his face brightened and he looked up. ane SHeueDy 


me or telegraph in- 
structions. T’ll hike down to the tele it 
inattedjataly® graph office and send i 
Page gs _ a eeepering, yet Larry was conscious only 

a feeling of tremendous Pride and happi Tyra 
should have trusted him. en ee oe 


After dinner they went to an informal dance at the Country 
Club. Larry offered to beg off for he 


('Larry,” said Tyra, ‘what would you think of me if I let 
think of you now, dear,’’ he answered softly. ‘'S omehow, 
always been just a beautiful, 
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(in which the Law of a 
Friendly Town shows what 
zt can ao to Outwist 


Intriguers and settle 
Happiness on True Lovers 


Glilustrorion: by Charles D. Mitchell 


Returning home shortly after midnight, they eae a tele- 
gram under the front door. It was simple and direct. 


Leaving tomorrow. Expect arrive Habersham Wednesday. 
Try to sit tight and not rock boat but if pee semen 
forced on you, use your best judgment. IKMAN. 


“You see,” she smiled brightly, “he knows that you can 

dle things as well as he can.” . 
ee aa grinned, “that’s why he’s dropping his whole 
ractise to come here.”’ . 
r She put her hand on his arm. “It has made me feel so 
much better, Larry—to give you my troubles. 

“T wish you had done it sooner.” 5 

‘So do 1. Yet it didn’t seem fair to bring more trouble 
to you.” 

















ite He passed into the sleeping porch and gently clase me ae 
se of her.room. This nightly ceremony mocked him. 


. . _ ly 
himself he was a fool. But one thing he was grim 
Oeitined upon: When they should be ready to oot eae 
divorce; then he was going to tell her tha 
had married her because he loved her; that re 
had loved her through all the trying oe O 
their year together ...and that he always 
would love her. 
They were downstairs early the bg owns 
morning. He suggested tennis as an outlet for 
: her mental strain, and she agreed. The negro 
servant appeared to call him: it 
“Telephone fo’ you, Mistuh Larry. 







. i ft, reso- 
: ~) Larry picked up the recelver. A SOIL, TE50- 
sii) : nant voice came to him: “Mr. Wycoff junior? 
wet aes 32 
t 30 “This is Rufus Swayne, secretary of ae 
ee re Aragon Film Corporation. I am at the ee ok 
oe : House, Mr. Wycoff. I would like to chat wi 
Sar 


] 





Bae 


ou some time today at your convenience.” 
é “Very well,” answered eed crisply, his 
eyes were blazing. “I'll be right over.” 
Ta pressed his hand and wished him luck. 
Every nerve in his body was tingling, plas) 
muscle drawn taut, at this first chance to et 
the part of man and protector in Tyra’s li 
He turned in at the Marshall House. ae 
clerk smiled a greeting and notified him t 
-Mr, Swayne had a suite on the third floor. ae 
went up in the elevator and knocked ae the 
door. It was opened by the man whom Larry 
had seen on the Square the previous gieneee 
“Mr. Wycoff?” inquired Swayne, closing the 
door. 
thie. ” A big hand was 
“This is Rufus Swayne.” A big 2 
extended. Larry ignored it and the pink veins 
in Swayne’s face grew a shade darker. — 
Larry’s eyes quested about the room. 
saw two other men: one a short, slender, waxy 
mustached individual with black hair and ela 
whom he knew instinctively was the ae who 
called himself Furth Hansen. The other was 
of medium height, and stocky, with rather in- 
solent gray eyes. gh 
Mire Wycoff,” announced Swayne, “this is 
Mr. Hansen—and this is Mr. Pritchard. Mr. Pritchard is a 
of our legal staff and Mr. Hansen— 
Bee nodded bleakly to Pritchard. Hansen he did not 
i The young man faced Swayne. ¥ ey 
Beeininase We dispense with formalities,” he suggested crisply, 
t down to business,” ale 
arsed” Swayne’s eyes flickered with approval. “Will you 
be seated?” 
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them do what they threaten?” Larry bit his lip. -, i Hts 
I’ ve never regarded you as a great public figure. Ji 


| 7 35 
maddeningly desirable woman. 


‘oe EEE eye — 


the situation.” 
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“I judge,” started Swayne, “that Mrs. Wycoff has explained We have sent for you today to let you know that we do not 


intend to wait for Aikman’s arrival. Monday night is our 
*§ Ves .?? 


deadline.” 
“Good. Now then, Mr. Wycoff, before beginning, I want to “May I have a copy of the contract?” Larry asked. : 
ask permission to speak frankly. It is the only way we can Swayne produced it instantly. ‘‘Certainly. If we do not 
get anywhere.” 


have Tyra’s signed contract by six o'clock Monday evening, 
“I shall keep myself under control,’ Larry answered him. Mr. Wycoff, she will be arrested for bigamy and the news 


“It is a trifle difficult to start, Mr. 2 
Wycoff. What I am about to say 
concerns your domestic life .. . You ae 
understand just what Miss Karlson- 
means to Aragon. To be quite honest, . ay. 



























~< Er 


Mr. Wycoff—Tyra_ represents the Gps > ae Pa 
greatest money-making chance Aragon | if ee Css at 
has ever had. We know that New 


Art has made a tentative offer to Mrs. _ 55 
Wycoff. Naturally, we resent that 
and will go to any lengths to prevent 
1G. 


“You’ve already done that, haven’t 
you?” 

“Not yet,” answered Swayne so- | 
berly. “Mr. Wycoff, without probing | | 
intO your domestic relations, let us 
assume that your marriage was strictly 
one of expediency. If that is the case, { 
we can assume that there is nothing © = 
of sentiment between you two. Also, 
and without meaning to insult you— | 
we must ask whether you have a !- 
price?” g 

Larry closed his eyes, then opened . 7] 
them slowly. He was dead white with © 974 
anger. Swayne spread his hands dep- ‘73/22 
recatingly. wae) Fee 

“T trust you will accept my apology. | 

ut in case it should happen that you 
are willing to negotiate with 
us, Mr. Wycoff, let me say 
that the moment you deliver 
to us Tyra’s executed con- 
tract, we will give you one 
hundred thousand dollars. 

nd now we come to the 
second possibility, 

“We are offering Tyra one 
hundred and twenty-five 
thousand dollars a year for 
Ps years. , The situation 

‘S Natrowed down to this: 
Either Tyra signs with us on 
that basis or she will not 


sign with any American film 
concern!” 
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The ultimatum snapped 


out and Swayne ceased 
speaking with impressive 
abruptness, Larry weighed 
his words— 


“Do you realize that you 
can be put in the penitentiary 
tor what you are attempt- 
Ing?” 

“No. I assure you that I 
pave taken every precaution 
© protect the officials of m 

com 
rom personal embarrassment ” — 


veoh es doing some fast thinki 
: : ng. 
He recalled What Tyra had told im rey eee 


Aikman’s opinion—that i 
—that it 
might become necessary to accept in 
Aragon offer as being 
~ sser of two great evils. 
pose you trailed her { Hab 
Sham because you ‘Woche 
preferred no 220 - 
Nate with Aikman?” a 


oe (Tyra was watching Larry wizh wide, 
That is one of the + 


coff. But easons, Mr, Wy- fascinated eyes. She saw him as a 

a te unfortunately—or fortunately, knight-errant, a heroic Slorious figure 

wee asé may be—we learned this fighting her battles with unflinc Ding 
ning that Aikman is on his way East. courage and consummate skill, 
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will be sent out on every press wire in the country at once!” 

Larry stared intently at the big man. : 

“I’m taking this contract home with me,” Larry said. “J 
shall think things over and discuss them with my wife. I 
really believe that you will do what you threaten ... If I 
cannot find a way out, I shall advise Mrs. Wycoff to accept 
your contract. Of course we will try to break it later—” 

“Fine. We'll be delighted to have you try.” 

“You'll hear from me, I hope, by tomorrow night.” 

The door closed on Larry. Then Swayne turned to the 
others and there was a triumphant smile on his pink face. 

“T’ll hand you one thing,” applauded Pritchard. ‘You sure 
bluffed him beautifully.” 
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“That wasn’t any bluff. I’ve got the press stuff in my 
pocket, and if we haven’t that contract in our hands, it'll be 
filed by five minutes after six o’clock Monday night,’ Swayne 
said. 

“You would pay him a hundred thousand dollars,” Hansen 
whined—“and yet without me you could do nothing, and I 
only get ten thousand.” 

“It’s precisely a hundred times as much as a worm like 
you is worth.” 


“I won’t go ahead for ten thousand dollars!” Hansen 
answered. 


Swayne’s mighty hand dropped on the shoulder of the little 
man. And Hansen—looking up into the purple face of Rufus 


- 
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38 
Swayne, suddenly felt a cold terror clutch at his heart— 
“Mr. Swayne ...” His voice rose shrilly. “Oh! please 


. . « L swear I didn’t mean it ... Oooh ... .” 


Tyra was alone in her room when Larry returned from the 
Marshall House. At the sound of. his tap on the door she 
turned eagerly, but the first glimpse of his set stern face 
dissipated her hope. 

She crossed to him and dropped her hand on his wrist. 
Her eyes shone up at him and she stood very, very close... 

“What luck, Larry?” she asked gently. 

‘None. Swayne has got that worm Hansen with him, and 
some chap named Pritchard. ‘They mean business, and they 
mean it before Aikman gets here.” 

“They know Mr. Aikman is coming?” 

Yes. That is one of the details which makes me under- 
stand how desperate they are.” 

Standing thus. close to him she seemed too small to be the 
center of such a storm. And at the moment she was thinking 
less of her contract troubles than of this slender, proud, 
worried young man to whom she was married. 


Hi: LEANED forward earnestly. “This is no time for a 


false step,” he said. “I wa i 
tep, nt to go off al k, 

pa I'll come to you and talk it oven ee as 
€ pressed her hand reassuringly and turned to the door. 


Se was standing starry-eyed in the middle of th k 
Ing at him out of the ge ae 
ome corners of her eyes. 


Weer 

“Suppose I did not sign thi ? 

let th S contract? Suppose I simply 
of Bits do what they threaten. What would you think 


k of you now, dear,” he 
yra, I’ve never regarded you 
© me you've always been just a 
able woman.” 


tl 
Panels of the dooe. [pies ven ta stared at the mute 


folded her arms r face broke into a smile and she 
tight against her Ce Sher breast as though holding someone 


answered softly. “Somehow, T 
aS a great public figure. To 
eautiful, maddeningly desir 


later, Tyra and L ; : 
abruptly. we AE their room. He spoke 


dist fon ee threatened this morning was this Tyra: 
ona. ve eed contract is not in his hands by six o’clock 
sworn ost b We ne arrested for bigamy on a warrant 
filed imm dia “e _ Hansen. He Says that the news will be 
that he ant eee Le of the big press wires, Realizing 
— what he says.” W or never—I must believe that he 
ving a he ea squarely. “There is the situation. I have 
“Very well.” a You must make the decision.” 
y well,” she smiled bravely—‘“Tt js made, I shall sign 


their contract!” 
her in amazement. « 


He Stared at 
ea TL egits “She tried not to let him know that she 
he would a ee eee is Pride, and his family. She hoped 
: sie was sacrificing every de, 
impulse for his sake. “I think Mr. Mia Bee ee ci 
er’ bad situati 


You—you mean—?”’ 


would come. It is a V 
it ; : on, Larry, ¢ 
me or worse if I permit’ them to go ree ee ce 
mone id lf it were not for the scandal, the mere 
eyes <b d ~~ bother me. [I have much in life yea Her 
be nice io te ice oe on grateful for it. Yet it would not 
cou 
YOur name—dragged in the len ant! ts Bawe et 
Senco consider me, dear,’ 
__ 4er gaze flashed upw . 
She saw that he he ard again at his use of the endearment. 


as not c i : 
ness. °nsclous of his spoken tender- 
“You have the contract Larry?” 
“ps? 


“Then let us do it, Larry.” 
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“You are sure? You're not doing this for me—or my 
parents?” 

“Oh! no indeed.” She wondered how a man could be so 
hopelessly dense. ‘I am doing :. because I think it is best— 
because there is nothing else to do.” 

He took her hands in his and gazed deeply into her eyes. 
The girl was amazing. She didn’t seem at all depressed or 
unhappy. The roguish little dimple was faintly discernible 
and there were high spots of color on each cheek. _ . 

“Telephone Swayne,” she said brightly. “We will get this 
thing all complete’.” 

Larry was bewildered. He walked downstairs to the tele- 
phone and called the Marshall House. He asked for Swayne’s 
room and the big man’s smooth voice answercd. 

“This is pawrence Wycoff.” 

“Yes. This is Swayne.” 

“Bring the apateacts over at three o’clock and Mrs. Wycoff 
will sign.” a 

“Fine!” He caught the nuance of exultation in the man’s 
voice. “That’s great—and sensible.” . 

Larry came back from the telephone. His head was hang- 
ing and he seemed hopelessly dejected. The astounding Tyra 
was smiling . . . It had come to her that she did not care 
about contracts or motion pictures or anything in the world 
except the young man to whom she was married. 

They had not long to wait for the arrival of Swayne and 
Pritchard. Larry and Tyra came forward to greet them. 

“To repeat what I said on the telephone,’ began Larry, 
“Mrs. Wycoff has decided that the cards are too definitely 
stacked against her.” 

Swayne glanced at Tyra. “You have read the contract, 
Mrs. Wycoff?” ae 

“Ves. I just finished it as you came in. 

“It satisfies you?” ; 

“As a contract—yes. It is the thing behind it which I 
resent.” * . 

“That is all past, though, and I’m sure that Aragon will 
do a great deal for you.” 

Larry compared the two contracts to make certain that 
they were exact duplicates. Swayne smiled his approval. 
“You've got a clever husband, Mrs. Wycoff. I'd like to have 
him with me.” 


She paid no attention to his remark. Larry spoke with . 


frigid courtesy. — : “ 
“You have the corporation seal with you, I presume?’ 
“Certainly.” : 
“Very well.” He handed the pen to Tyra. ‘Sign right on 
that line, dear.” 
Her hand did not tremble. She wrote a large, clear hand 
and her name was subscribed to both contracts. Larry handed 
them and the pen to Swayne. 


F E ATTACHED his signature and the seal of the cor- 
poration. Then he handed one contract to Tyra and placed 
the other in his coat pocket. 

“IT won’t try to make a secret of how happy I feel about 
this, Mrs. Wycoff—” he started, but she interrupted. 

“Tam not happy over it, Mr. Swayne. If there is any way 
to break the contract, I shall do so. And now, Mr. Swayne— 
that will be all.” 

Swayne moved toward the door. He bade them a cordial 
farewell, 

Larry and Tyra moved to the door and watched Swayne 
and Pritchard walk off. 

“T’ve been a fine protection to you, haven’t I?” 

“I did this, Larry. Perhaps you cannot understand that I 
feel happy it is ended. And we have other things to think 
of,” she said. 

“What 2” 

“Oh...” she looked away. “Our return to Los Angeles, 
And—and ourselves . . .” 

“Our divorce, you mean?” 

“Well . . . I mean about ourselves.” 

‘Something in her attitude riveted his attention. A sudden 
wild hope surged in his heart and he took an impulsive step 
forward. . 

And just at that instant the doorbell rang. It jangled on 
Larry’s nerves and broke the magic spell which surrounded 
him. He turned away abruptly and moved toward the front 
door. Tyra, her deep violet eyes [Continued on page 47] 








EDITORIALS 


NOBLES SHOULD WEAR FEZZES ALL 
DAY AT CEREMONIAL TIMES TO 
REMIND OTHERS TO ATTEND S$@ Sm 


MT LEAST one and probably more Shrine 
fi Temples have a custom worthy of emula- 
tion. On the morning of the day on 
which there is to be a Ceremonial each 
member puts on his fez when he leaves 
4 his home and wears it all day. | 
Visiting Shriners can be in no doubt there is to be a meeting 
of the local Temple that night. Forgetful members are re- 
minded by the numerous fezzes they see on the street, that the 
Shrine is meeting. How better add to attendance than by 
this plan? 

There is a Hubbard-Emerson wisecrack to the effect that 
if a man makes a better mousetrap than his neighbor the 
public will wear a path to his door in search of mousetraps. 
Every thinking man knows the path would be deeper and the 
customers more numerous if the virtues of the mousetrap 
are extolled in a good publicity campaign. 

What is true of mousetraps is true of everything in the 
world. Our children’s hospitals have advertised the Shrine 
far and wide, but their good works can and should be still 
further made public and this seems a splendid method of 
doing it. 





Experience is as often father to a hunch as an inspiration. 


The truly selfish man needs a fair ground to accommodate 
his enemies while a telephone booth will house his friends. 


IT IS THE SHRINE’S MISSION TO 
MAKE THE WORLD A MORE CHEER. 
FUL PLACE TO LIVE IN Sm Sm Sw» 


T IS good now and then to reread the 
7 fanciful books of mythology. They tel] 
! us of a Golden Age, a wonderful time 
when truth and right prevailed and law 
was not needed because every chap who 
went fishing caught a large string. There 
were no cops, or laws to punish. The forests grew without the 
sound of axe and the towns thrived without soldiers or fortj- 
fications. There were no guns or gunmen. The earth brought 
forth fruits and flowers without cultivation, and long green 
and yellow bills grew on trees instead of leaves. Rivers flowed 





with milk and honey and everything was happiness and joy.. 


The Golden Age can never return because it never existed, 
Perfection is not for this world. Many of the ills which that 
curious lady, Pandora, allowed to escape when she opened the 
box, are still afflictions of mortal flesh. But things can always 
be improved; and it is the mission of the Shrine to do its bit 
toward making the world a better place in which to live. Its 
very existence is an evidence of the awakening in the minds 
and hearts of men that we do not have to leave the world as 
we found it but can make it better ere we depart. 


Who wears a Shrine button on his coat lapel without the 
Shrine smile on his face is not living up to his profession. 
That Noble who is not a broadcasting station of cheerful 
optimism, of charity of thought, of toleration, is no true 
Shriner. Few indeed, are these. There is nothing more 
contagious than a smile; and as from each Shriner’s face 
there is an ever widening circle of smile contagion we are 
making the world more cheerful and a bit nearer the fanciful 
idea of a Golden Age. 


The Prodigal Son may return but the prodigal dollar never 
comes around to say “Father, I have come home!” 


THE AFTERNOON BUSINESS SESSION 
IS POPULAR, LEAVING THE ENTIRE 
EVENING FOR THE CEREMONIAL $» 


USH the opening ceremonies of the Temple 
sO we can get to the business meeting. 
Bustle the reading of the minutes of the 
last meeting so we can get to the election 
of the candidates. 
Hurry the ballot so we can get to the 





a 


Ceremonial. 

Rush the reception of distinguished guests so we can get 
some fun. an 

Bawl out the speakers so we can get to the initiation. 

Do the serious section in short form so we can get at the 
second section. 

Cut short the stunts so we can see the vaudeville. 

Hurry through the vaudeville so we can get at the cold 
fried oysters and the hot dill pickles of the traditional banquet. 
Hurry, rush, shove, cut, shorten and hurry some more! 
Alas, all too often this describes a Shrine meeting. All too 
often the work is half done in each department in the haste 

to get at the next. 

The afternoon business session is becoming more and more 
popular.. Those interested in the routine work of the organi- 
zation, its business and financial transactions, its elections of 
candidates and the reading of the minutes, are not then hurried. 

The membership as a whole is not able to attend the business 
sessions because of the interference with business, but by far 
the larger percent are not interested anyway. The plan 
increases the attendance on Ceremonials. ) 

Most men do not like to be kept till one or two o’clock in 
the morning at Shrine meetings as they must be when a 
business meeting and a ceremonial session are attempted after 
seven thirty in the evening. 


Can you look into a mud puddle beside the road and see 
something besides the mud? You can if you have the Shrine 
spirit. Did 
Women gained their reputation for a lack of sense of humor 
by trying to keep their faces straight, not laughing at men. 





Some of the very busiest people in the world are only 
picking up the beans they spilled. 
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@ WITHIN THE SHRINE @& 






N THE last issue we told of Imperial Potentate Jones’ 
first official swing around the circle, up to June 15th in 


St. Paul. One of his most interesting experiences, as- 
recorded in the last issue, was his induction into the _ 


Crow Tribe of Indians as “Chief High Eagle.” A picture of 
the event (shown below) was afterward received, together 
with a detailed account from Noble Leon Shaw, Past Potentate 
of Al Bedoo Temple, which was in charge of the ceremony on 
the Custer Battlefield. The honor was conferred by Chief 
Plenty Coos, a national figure, who is 78 years old. The 
Interpreter was the Rev. John Frost, a 32° Mason and a 
member of the Crow Tribe. Chief Plenty Coos said: 

“Friend, you have signally honored us today by your 
presence, and I am glad to extend to you in behalf of my 
people our whole hearted welcome. In deep appreciation of 
the honor you have shown us by your visit, I, as head chief 
of the Crow Tribe of Indians, take pleasure in presenting to 
you this war shirt. 

EHIS' is @ miark of «wee ork 
distinction we con- 
fer upon those 
who have won 
high places of 
honor among men. 

“When you go 
from here and 
back among your 
dear ones, I trust 
you will not for- 
get us, and that 
the Great Spirit 
may cause many 
more moons. to 
Shine upon you is 
my sincere prayer, 
my friend. ; 

“I shall name 
you High Eagle 
for the high place 
you have attained 
among men.” 

In response, the 
Imperial Potentate 
presented Chief 
Plenty Coos with 
a beautiful blanket, 
and paid a warm 
tribute to him and 
his tribe He 


added, in part: 
40) 


it Cee a Oe bs » alc Ee ae 
(limperial Potentate Jones was in- 
ducted into the Crow Indian Tribe 
on his visit in June to Al Bedoo 
Temple, Billings, Montana. 


(| Potentate George H. Fox greeting 


the Imperial Potentate on his visit to 


CWith the Imperial Potentate 






Moolah Temple,St. Louis,Missouri- ae 


—/— 





& is, = eee Se tee oma es. = — 2a ee re. Sad 
(The Imperial Potentate, Frank C. Jones, driving the old stage 

coach at Jamestown, North Dakota. Mrs. Jones is shown 
ie inside the coach. 
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“It is an honor to be inducted into the Crow Tribe. They 
have always been faithful and friendly.to the whites, acting 
as their scouts, guides, counselors and friends through all 
the years. ... 

“The American flag has never been trailed in the dust, 
because the American nation has never been defeated in war, 
and this is also true of the Crow Tribe. They always were 
Victorious in war, and no tribe ever successfully contested 
their rights to their home lands.” 

Noble and Mrs. Jones were met in St. Louis on June 19th by 
Potentate George H. Fox of Moolah Temple and Mrs. Fox, 
who entertained them throughout the day, and that evening 
escorted them to the al fresco amphitheater, where the light 
opera “Vagabond King” was staged for 3,000 Shriners. Noble 
Jones was introduced from the stage, and between acts Moolah 
Temple Arab Patrol drilled. 

The next day the Imperial Potentate visited the Shriners 
St. Louis Hospital, singing two songs to the children. He was 
greeted by 400 ladies of the Temple Club at the Century 
Boat Club. There was a formal dinner in the evening at the 
Coronado Hotel, with Noble Fox as toastmaster. The Imperial 
was then escorted to Moolah Temple, where he addressed the 
Nobility, commenting upon the Masonic spirit manifest there 
and complimenting,the members upon the splendid condition 
of the Temple’s 
affairs. He spoke of 
the Shrine hospital 
S activity as the Order’s 

- i ey best work for human- 

0 5 a ity. A vaudeville 

a performance followed, 

and then came a 

dance at the Statler 
Hotel. 

In Evansville, In- 
diana, the Imperial 
Sir was met by Po- 
tentate Clarence 
Blemker of Hadi 
Temple and Noble D. 
V. McClary, the past 
potentates, and a 
large reception com- 
mittee. They then 
led the parade, fol- 
lowed by the Temple 
Band and other | Coz- 
tinued on page 50] 
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THINK alot of me. Times I am really 
quite pleased with myself. Then I recall 
that I am a Past Grand Master, a Past 
Grand High Priest, a Thirty-third, and 
last, but far froém least, a Past Potentate. 
No really important matter should be 
decided in my Jurisdiction until I have been called into 
conference and my views obtained! I view with tolerant 
good humor some oi the ideas promulgated by other and 
younger men in the Fraternity. é ' 

“Egotist!” you say? Oh no! I am just like you, only 
more honest. I admit that I am “the berries”! You pretend 
a modesty you do not feel down in your heart, old timer! 
You feel really superior to most of the men you know! 

That is as it should be. That deep-seated egotism in every 
man is a God given attribute to keep the river from getting 
all cluttered up with the bodies of men who would jump off 
the dock if they could see themselves as other people see them! 

We both feel that when brains were. being distributed we 
were very generously dealt with and should be duly thankful 
that we are so darned smart. All those fellows who made 
so much more of a success than we did simply got “the 
breaks”! 

Being perfectly frank about this brains business, let’s see 
how nearly right we are. 

I walked out of my garage one afternoon; returning down 
the concrete walk, I saw that on my outward trip I had been 
the unwitting cause of three deaths among the world of Little 
People. Near a crumb of something, to them edible, I had 
stepped on three of them. 

When I crushed out their lives there were more brains under 
my shoe sole than under my fez rest. I killed at once, a 
glow worm, a hunting wasp and an ant. 

The glew worm which wriggles through the grass and 
across the walks after dark is an interesting little cuss; like 


By Roe Fulkerson 





@ —_ 


the firefly, he carries a tail-light and did so long before the 
automobile. 

He lives off of the big snails which you see now and then 
in dark damp places; they leave the slimy trail you see 
across the garden walk in the early morning. Those fat 
sluggish fellows are two to three inches long and as big as 
a thumb; the glow worm is a tiny fellow like a safety match 
or not so long. 

In an open fight with the slug he would be instantly licked. 
But he runs up behind the slow moving slug and touches him 
lightly with one of his tiny hair-like antennae. If you touch 
a slug with a blade of grass he will turn and contort himself 
wildly, but so lightly does the glow worm touch him that 
he does not notice it. At the third touch he is so anesthetized 
that he is absolutely harmless. The glow worm secretes an 
acid with which he covers the slug which is immediately 
liquified, after which the glow worm drinks him down! 

All the scientists, all the chemists and all the doctors in 
the world with all their experimenting have never produced 
an anesthetic one tenth so potent, so painless as this! What 
a boon to mankind if we could by three feather touches 
produce such painless and easy sleep, preparatory to a surgical 
operation! — 

The hunting wasp lives largely on spiders and other insects. 
She builds her mud nest cell after cell under the edge of your 
porch, inside of your garage, wherever it is protected from 
rain. Having. built the size and general architecture of a 
peanut she lays an egg in the cell and starts hunting. She 
finds a fat spider and grasping it in her mandibles shoots into 
its spinal column an injection resulting in total paralysis. 
The spider lives on indefinitely, absolutely helpless. She packs 
the cell with a dozen of these and seals it. When the egg is 
hatched, her young eat their way through a tunnel of nice 
fresh spiders to the front, where they emerge to repeat the 
process for their own young. [Continued on page 47] 
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(@ AAHMES, Oak anp, Cat. 


Under the direction of Potentate Ezra 
(Tony) Decoto and Noble William P. St. 
Sure, chairman of the entertainment com- 
mittee, the Shrine Players are being organ- 
ized. Actors, singers and dancers are being 
rounded up, following a recent preliminary 
meeting. The Temple aims to put on two 
large scale dramas or light operas in the 
near future, with the talent of the Shrine 
Players as the nucleus. 


( ABBA, Mositez, Ata. 

More than 100 members Went with 
Potentate Wallace J. Parham Jr. to celebrate 
Independence Day with “Little Abba” in 
Selma. The Band and Patrol, led respec- 
tively by Nobles Eddie Norton and John 
=e Moore, Participated brilliantly in the long 
and varied program. In the evening a big 
banquet in the Masonic Temple was enjoyed. 


(ABOU SAAD, 


PANAMA Can 
AL Z 
Abou Saad T ainda 


wanderers who sought Several 
and warmth got qideeen and light 


Riverview Park 
all the attractions were free to Ste og 


gen families. The marshal Was assisted by 
join, aGoomoa chairmanship of Carl 
n, ointe Potentat 
Cummins. The com i aa 
; mittee w rj 
general committee headed fy uF ce 


Ingledue. A big dan 
capstone of the Brogan, at night was the 


It will be the 


kind in Oklahoma in five years. 


CAL AZHAR, CALGARY, ALBERTA 

. “ July 11th and 12th this” far north 
temple held what Potentate Curlette called 
a Stampede Ceremonial.” Nobles gatharen 
from far and near, some traveling half 
across the continent—1,000 to 1,500 ‘Ailes 
even as far as Vancouver, British Cohimbia, 
Special preparations had been made for the 
long journey to Mecca to be made by the 
Novices. The venerable sheiks and th 
young Arabs had left nothing undone ts 
provide unadulterated pleasure for th i. 
frims and their desert guards. “a 
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(_AL BEDOO, Bitiincs, Mont. 

On June 16th this temple celebrated its 
seventh birthday quietly, as everybody 1s 
saving up for the tenth anniversary in 1931. 
Anah of Bangor, Maine, Mahi of Miami, and 
Tigris of Syracuse, New York, were also 
chartered on the same day by the Imperial 
Council. Only Ben Ali of Sacramento, Cali- 
fornia, Tadmor of Akron, Ohio, and Ali 
Ghan of Cumberland, Maryland, are 
younger. Noble W. E. Pierce keeps histori- 
cal tabs on the temple. 


(AL CHYMIA, Mempunis, TENN. 

A large home group made a trip recently 
to other Shrine centers in the Temple’s 
jurisdiction, and in Humboldt gave a ban- 
quet for the Nobility of Humboldt and Jack- 
son and the surrounding territory. 


(ALEPPO, Boston, Mass. 

The Temple’s 46th annual outing was 
held late in July at Shore Gardens, Nan- 
tasket. A business meeting was first held 
early in the morning for the election of 


candidates, and then an especially chartered . 


vessel, loaded with the Nobility, left Rowe’s 
wharf at 10:15 A.M. A long and lively 
program of athletic events was carried 
through at the picnic grounds, after which 
the friendly gladiators and their sturdy 
yeomen enjoyed the New England equiva- 
lent of a barbecue. 


(ALI GHAN, CumpBerianp, Mp. 

About 200 Nobles of Ali Ghan, including 
all uniformed units, attended the open alr 
Ceremonial of Boumi Temple in Baltimore. 
A special train left Cumberland over the 
B. & O. at 7:45 in the morning, returning 
that night. 

The feature of the occasion was the parade 
of 2,000 Nobles from Boumi and the visit- 
ing aggregations, including Ali Ghan’s con- 
tingent. The members came back with ex- 
pressions of profuse commendation for the 
hospitality shown them. 

Drum carriers for the bass drums have 
been received by the Drum Corps, making 
a valuable added equipment for that unit. 
The Band has a new base drum. 


(AL KADER, Porttanp, ORE. 

The annual outing was held early in 
August at Oaks Park, a suburb. Noble 
M. Euler was general chairman in charge, 
by appointment of Potentate Boyd. The 
entire park was turned over for the exclu- 
sive use of the Nobility, whose families 
participated in the festivities. 

Noble Sam P. Cochran, Chairman of the 
Board of Trustees, Shriners Hospitals for 
Crippled Children, was a distinguished visitor 
in Portland on June 18th, as the guest of 
Potentate Hugh J. Boyd. After visiting the 
children’s hospital here, and conferring with 
the local board of governors, he attended 
the temple’s regular monthly meeting and 
addressed the assembled Nobles on the prog- 
ress of the hospital work, 


(AL KORAN, Ctrvetanp, Onto 

Noble Fred E. Warnke conducted the 
Temple’s second annual golf tournament, 
at the Acacia Country Club, on July 11th. 
There were 30 prizes, for which 180 players 
contended. Roy 5. Bain was in charge of 


CTIVITIES of the 
Temples, Units azd Clubs 


the prizes and the distribution of them. 
The golf tournament chairman was William 
Downie, assisted by Alf Fischley, R. A. 
Groch, R. H. Koepf, Kent A. Nesbit, Day 
Peckinpaugh, George Reeves, George Schnei- 
der, Bill Taylor. 

The Shrine-Grotto picnic and field day 
for crippled children featured the third an- 
nual baseball tilt between teams of the two 
temples, and also a soccer game. 


( AL.MALAIKAH, 
Los ANGELES, CALIF. 

A class of 271 Novices “learned all” on July 
2nd, and now the membership is approaching 
the 12,000 mark, and all of then, it is hoped 
will be workers when the Imperial Council 
sessions are held here next June. Seven 
thousand Nobles witnessed the initiation. 
Among the speakers were Leo V. Young- 
worth, Imperial Deputy Potentate, anq 
Shrine visitors from Mexico City and At- 
lantic City. Richard Dix was one of the 
Novices and among the visiting guests was 
Al Jolson of Mecca Temple, New York City. 

Le Roy Davis has been elected Director 
General of the convention of 1929 here. 


(AL MEN AH, Nasuvitte, Tenn. 


The temple’s annual family “picnic wags 
held at Perry’s Park, near Nashville, on July 
12th. As to weather, the battle cry “was 
“Perry’s or Bust.” So, of course, most 
everybody who could get away was there 
for the festivities. And when all arrived 
and thereafter, a _ lively orchestra just 
wouldn’t let their feet behave. 


([AL SIH AH, Macon, Ga. 

The members recently held a surprise 
perty in honor of Potentate J. Lane Mullally 
and gave him a platinum and diamond 
Shrine emblem. This was followed by a 
barbecue for the Nobility, with the three 
uniformed bodies as hosts. 


( ALZAFAR, SAN ANTONIO, TExAs 


Potentate John T. Lomax took the 
Nobility and their families to Camp Alzafar 
high in the hills, on July 14th. The motor 
caravan left the Scottish Rite Temple in 
San Antonio in mid-afternoon, Nobles with 
extra car spaces turning them over to Noble 
Frank Ford, chairman of the transportation 
committee, for the convenience of trippers 
without cars. 

Past Potentate Bobby Burns was chef de 
barbecue. He made the trip from Kennedy 
to do the job, which he did well. 


(ANEZEH, City or Mexico 


This temple’s Shrine Club in Tampico has 
grown to a membership of nearly 100, al- 
though organized less than a year ago. It 
provides a central meeting place for local 
Nobles and a welcome haven for visiting 
ones. The Club is already preparing for the 
Autumn Ceremonial to be held in Tampico, 
when Potentate Manual Munoz and _ his 
divan and uniformed bodies and rank and 
file cohorts will journey on the long trail 
down to the big oil metropolis. 

The Monterey Shrine Club was organized 
only in December of last year, and is lim- 
ited by the small Shrine membership there. 
Recruits are being gathered, however, for 


[Shrine News Continued on page 44] 
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The White Star Line S.S.Calgaric has been chartered 
for Another Shriners’ Pleasure Cruise to Pirate Land 


(CF eter News! There will be an- 
other chance to go with fellow- 
Shriners on a luxurious cruise to 
the West Indies. The success of last 
year’s cruise made a compelling demand 
for another this coming winter. Plan 
now to come along. You'll need no urg- 
ing if you went on the other one. 

A famous cruise ship, the White Star 
Line 8. 8. Calgaric will carry us leisurely 
about the Spanish Main. She's big 
enough to ride easily and be absolutely 
safe. But she’s small enough to slip into 
the romantic ports of the 
Caribbean, like a pirate 
brig of years ago. She's all [If 
ours—especially chartered 
for Shriners and their fami- 
lies and friends. And she 
won't be crowded. To 
make sure of comfort, the 
reservations of only the 
first 480 applicants will be 
accepted. 


stopover. 


Enjoyment Assured 
We're going on a real vaca- 


tion. No distracting worries about where We'll be back in Ney York 10 
we'll eat or sleep next. We'll go about days later. 
like a royal party with the very best of we'll feel! 


you want a longer vaca- 
tion and more extended 
trip next winter ask now 
about the special Shriners’ 
Party with James Boring’s 
Fourth Annual Mediter- 
ranean Cruise, which sails 
from New York Feb. 14, and 


visits every country border- 
ing on the Mediterranean— 
23 ports in twenty coun: 
tries and islands. Rates 


$740 up including all ex- 





accommodations waiting for us at each 
point. All of the travel arrangements are 
being made by James Boring’s Travel 


Service, Inc., who made our cruise such 
a success last year, 


One Fee Includes All Expenses 
275 and up 


By all going together, we will get truly 
remarkable tates. Imagine only $275 for 
a pleasure Cruise to the West Indies with 
congenial company! Somewhat more for 
the choicest staterooms, The one fee 
Covers every mecessary ex- 
Pense — stateroom — meals 
aboard and ashore—shore 
trips—entrance 
€es to parks, mu: 
seums, etc.—com- 
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We Sail Jan. 23 
from New York 
for a 19-Day Cruise 
to 












HAVANA 
MATANZAS 
SANTIAGO 

PORT ANTONIO 
KINGSTON 
COLON 
PORT AU PRINCE 
NASSAU 





clearer headed. We'll have many new 
friends. We'll have colorful memories 
that will brighten the rest of our lives. 


Why You Should Plan NOW 


You probably think “January 23rd is a 
long way off”. But remember only 480 
can go on the cruise and an avalanche of 
reservations will come from people who 
went on or heard from their friends about 
last year’s cruise. And the first appli- 
cants will get the pick of the staterooms! 

Talk up a party to go from your com- 
munity. Get complete information to- 
day from your local steamship agent or 
mail this coupon. 


JAMES BORING’S TRAVEL SERVICE, INC. 


730 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


petent guides—all ; ‘ oy 
land and embarking Mail this Coupon for Full Details 
know what you will - JAMES BORING'S TRAVEL SERVICE, INC, W-139 - 
spend—no unpleas- - 730 Fifth Avenue, New York City. a 
penses and free European ant Surprises. q Please send me complete information about the Second Annual - 
HB Shriners’ Cruise to the West Indies and Panama. a 
Wesail from New " i 
ork, January o3rd. WBC Es ie ate iota: icloin dre Hw cixiciniaejciersiniavee's beige a sinceelseveslerees i 

i 

| i 
And how different : PARISON Wiig 2 Cistlitie aiuialol sins ciardieie Clan ais Stina s eisindiecigiale’s os'siea a 
We'll be healthier, 4 ; 
WOU FES ae cis clin veleidislslainadtes'es REE iiss: isis diewratberwee's a 
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(SHRINE NEWS [Continued from page 42] 


the Ceremonial, resulting in a correspond- 
ing increase in the Monterey social and 
fraternal group. 

The Widows and Orphans Benefit Fund 
of Anezeh now has nearly 200 adherents, al- 
though founded but @ year ago. Soon it will 
be possible to pay $500 to each beneficiary, 


and whenever necessary the money will be 
cabled. 


( ARABIA, Houston, Texas 

Potentate W. L. Childs is gratified over 
the continued interest his flock takes in the 
Temple’s own Crippled Children’s Clinic in 
Houston, and he urges every member to 
visit their little patients as personal op- 
portunity offers. He says ina statement: 

“We believe that the Shrine work with 
these poor unfortunates constitutes the real 
heart of Shrinedom. While we get a lot of 
joy and fun out of the other activities of 
the Shrine, here is given us an opportunity 
for an expression such as cannot be got 
in any other way.” 
tS special Summer program was run off 
in the middle of July, with weather and the 
threat of weather failing to keep the Nobles 
and their families and friends away. A short 
business session was followed by a splendid 
band concert, a lot of novelty entertainment 
and a big watermelon party. The band was 
in command, and provided a night of inno- 
cent fun that was greatly appreciated. 


p~UBEKT ASH, Concorn, N. H. 

= Otentate Arthur McC. Dunst 
Divan and other units to lancte woth, 
Ceremonial in July. Despite heavy and 
ae rains, the faithful gathered more 
than 1,000 strong and the elaborate pro- 
€ram was carried through with great éclat. 


The previously 
Alturas, in the northern 
Initiated 60 candidates 
witnessed by Noble 
but also of Oregon and Nevada 
crowd got on the train in Reno, The Patrol 


of Stockton, California, partici 
A ’ ’ cipat = 
nently in the proceedings. pared. ‘phottit 


(BEN HUR, AUSTIN, Texas 
Ben Hur took the lead in staging a cit 
wide Safe and sane” Fourth of July and 
was highly commended by The Austi 
oe which said editorially: Fi 

e Austin Statesman doffs ite | 
Ben Hur Shrine and its emcee ‘Tader 


A large 


€ BOUMI, Battimorr 


Members and their Wives an i 
enjoyed a water trip of two a al 
urday, July 21st, to early Monday Htidmnin : 

ey chartered a good sized steamer of the 

d Bay Line and cruised along the Chesa 
peake for two big nights and a day. Tlere 
was a carnival aboard, and also card parties, 
deck games, amusements, forma] entertain- 
ments and lots of dancing. a 

Noble Robert A. Sindall was 


° £enera ir- 
man in command : 1 chair 


ine » With Noble Roland 
Haynie in charge of transportation. eae 


tate George M. Ar i 
Officio of tiene: ee 
Past Imperial Potentates D 
Dunbar and Leonard P. Steuet oe im 
perial Marshal, attended the recent att. 
door monster Ceremonial staged by Bistishi: 
Potentate George M. Armor With his 
Divan, aides and committee chairmen i 
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(€@COMING EVENTS 


September 2nd-3rd—Kerak, Reno, Cere- 
monial, Winnemucca, Nev. ; 

September 4th—El Jebel, Denver, Terri- 
torial Ceremonial, Fort Morgan, Colorado. 

September 7th—Beni Kedem, Charleston, 
Ceremonial, Bluefield, W. Va. 

September 8th—Arabia, Houston, Tex., 
dedication remodeled Mosque. 

September 8th—New York State Shrine 
Council, field day; Niagara Falls. 

September 13th-14th—Oasis, Charlotte, 
Ceremonial, Asheville, N. C. 

October 4th—El Riad, Sioux Falls, North 
Dakota, Sousa’s Band, Sousa in_ person 
leading. 

October 12th—India, Oklahoma City, Cere- 
monial with Akdar, Tulsa, in Oklahoma City. 

October 17th—Tigris, Syracuse, New York, 
first Autumn Ceremonial. 

October 26th—El Maida, El Paso, first 
Autumn Ceremonial. 

October 30th—Syria, Pittsburgh, Cere- 
monial, Uniontown, Penna. 

November 15th—Kaaba, Davenport, Iowa, 
Will Rogers lecture. 

November 19th—Tigris, Syracuse, 7th an- 
nual circus. 


¢ 





tended the joint meeting of the Delaware 
Shrine Club and the Eastern Shore Shrine 
Club of Boumi Temple, held at Rehobeth 
Beach on July 18th. 

The Potentate said in his speech that if 
Lu Lu holds a September Ceremonial in 
Wilmington, Boumi’s uniformed bodies will 
participate. Other Boumi speakers were 
Judge Frank Duncan and Noble S. O’Neal. 


(CRESCENT, Trenvton, N. J. 


Nobles Joseph Paternoster, Walter Hankin 
and Linford D. Closson have returned after 
acting as a committee to inspect varied 
Shrine mosques, in regard to the new one to 
be built here. 

Potentate Earl Jeffries recently addressed 
the Atlantic City Shrine Club in behalf of 
the hospitals project. Noble J. Howard 
Blackman presided for the first time as the 
new president of the Club. 


(CYPRUS, Apany,N. Y. 


The Summer Ceremonial was held in the 
Masonic Temple, with 1,000 visitors, par- 
ticularly from Oriental Temple of Troy. The 
program opened at 5:00 P. M. with a roast 
beef supper for the sojourning Nobility and 
the Albany ones. A class of 25 unregenerate 
sons of the desert were later put through 
their paces. Afterward there was a vaude- 
ville entertainment in Odd Fellows Hall. 


(EGYPT, Tampa, Fra. 


Homeward bound Elks from Miami were 
entertained by the Nobility of Egypt 
Temple. The uniformed bodies gave them 
a dance and a frolic at the Davis Islands 
coliseum. 

Fund raising to send the units to Los 
Angeles next June has already begun. 


(EL JEBEL, Denver, Coto. 


At the request of the Temple’s Shrine 
Association, an ordinance has been offered 
to the Denver City Council to have certain 
streets vacated through the site of the pro- 
posed El Jebel park. Parts of Vrain Street, 
West Sist Avenue and Utica Street are to 
be cleared. 

The Temple’s free Public concert and 
Patrol drill in the Civic Center are popular 
features of Denver’s Summer life. 

On June 28th El Jebel gave an enter- 
tainment and banquet in honor of 500 dele- 


gates to the eighth annual convention of the 
Disabled American Veterans of the World 
War. Noble Stapleton, Mayor of Denver, 
officially welcomed them to Denver. 


(EL KATIF, SPOKANE, WASH. 

This temple has already begun to plan 
for the delegations that will pass through 
Spokane or make special trips going or 
coming to the Imperial Council sessions in 
Los Angeles next June. Potentate C. Clare 
Cater and Chief Rabban F. H. Braden are 
row scanning names for committee appoint- 
ments this Autumn. 


(EL MINA, GALVESTON, TExas 

Potentate Thornton with a party of 
Shriners and their ladies went to League 
City on July 24th to fraternize with Nobles 
there. It inaugurated a series of short 
visitations to be made to the several points 
where El] Mina has ambassadors. The Band 
and Chanters went along, but all canned 
speeches were canned in advance. This 
talkless innovation was appreciated. 

The Temple’s annual flag raising cere- 
mony officially opened Galveston’s Inde- 
pendence Day celebration. Shriners, lead- 
ing soldiers from Fort Crockett and various 
civic organizations, marched from the Temple 
to Menard Park. Army airplanes flew 
above and during the ceremony dropped 
“bombs.” 

(EL RIAD, 
Stoux Fartzs, S. D. 

The big family play day of the year was 
all of July 18th, at Elmwood Park. There 
was an old fashioned barbecue, an exciting 
golf tournament, sports, dancing and lots of 
eating. Amusements of special interest to 
children were provided and they got lots of 
free pop and ice cream. 


( GIZEH, Victoria, B. C. 


The Gizeh Temple Shrine Band gives con. 
certs at the various hospitals in Victoria. 
The program arranged for a recent appear- 
ance at Jubilee Hospital, under the direction 
of Noble James M. Miller, was of sacred 
and classical music. 


(HADI, Evansvit1e, Inp. 


Noble George Albrecht has retired as 
president of the Shrine Booster Club, being 
succeeded by Del Blackburn, who made 
Vice-President Walter J. Lang chairman of 
the program committee and responsible for 
the weekly luncheon events. The Club ad- 
ministration changes every six months. 

Upon surrendering the onerous duties of 
office Noble Albrecht was given a pre-Vol- 
stead bar license and told to go. into busi- 
ness for himself. He was also handed a 
bucket of paint and a brush and invited to 
paint the town red. 


(. HELLA, Dattas, TExas 


More than 3,000 attended the annual Hella 
al fresco Summer picnic, June 29th, at Kidd 
Springs Park. A big basket dinner, with in- 
dividual groups formed, was the main event 
of the afternoon and evening. Potentate J. 
Tom Owens was master of ceremonies, pre- 
senting three clever vaudeville stunts, one 
by a Hella member, H. H. McDaniel, in 
mystifying legerdemain. There were motion 
pictures and an hour’s concert by the De 
Molay band, swimming in the big lake, and 
a dance following: 

Hella’s units, the Patrol, Drum and Bugle 
Corps and Band, participated in the benefit 
performance given for Tancred Knights Tem- 
plar commandery drill team on July 3rd, 
when Potentate Owens was in charge of the 
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“Doctors tell us that every move... 
every mental action... burns up 


nerve tessue.. 
to be replaced 
by sleep” 


Says 
J. C. BURGER. 


UT that’s only part of the story. Mr. 
Burger’s next comment 1s equally im- 
portant: “We are so much more active today 
—yet get even less time for sleep—that we 
must get the most out of every hour.” 
“There's nothing that so re-vitalizes me as to sleep 
on a Simmons Mattress and Spring,” continues 
Mr. Burger. 

And his experience is the same as yours would be. 
This Simmons Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring 
is the most remarkable combination for inducing 
sleep—it’s almost unbelievable, and if thousands of 
men all over the country weren’t having the same 
experience as Mr. Burger, we might think his was 
an exceptional case. 

There are sound reasons why these results are . 
obtained. Your local store will be glad to tell you 
what they are—but right here let us emphasize our 
point: the largest makers of beds, mattresses and 
springs have spent hundreds of thousands of dollars 
perfecting the Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring. 
There’s nothing that compares with them. 

In furniture and department stores Simmons 
Beautyrest Mattress, $39.50; Simmons Ace Spring, 
$19.75. Rocky Mountain Region and West, 
slightly higher. Look for the name “Simmons. 
The Simmons Company, New York, Chicago, 


Atlanta, San Francisco. 







Simmons Beautyrest Mattress—a core of 
close-packed wire coils. Over this, thick, 
soft mattress layers. 


BEDS 


SIMMONS 


To see the Simmons Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring 
is to recognize their quality and comfort. There are no 
ridges—bunches or hollows. 


SPRINGS 
[BUILT FOR 





James C. Burcer, V. P. Denver National Bank, is decidedly a self-made man. Born 
in New York City, educated in the public schools, he started his commercial career as 
“office boy’’ én one of the metropolitan banks. From the start he liked banking—with the 
result that his rise has been rapid. — 


Simmons Ace Spring — of resilient spiral 
springs. Equal to a box spring, but 
lighter. Less in cost. Slip cover additional. 


MATTRESSES 
SLEEP | 
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program at the request of the Templar com- 
mander. 


( HILLAH, ASHLAND, ORE. 


Hillah’s hosts descended upon Medford 
for the annual Summer picnic, to which all 
Masons and their families were cordially 
invited. They frolicked at the Elks picnic 
grounds on the Rogue River, outside of 
Medford. There were athletic events of all 
kinds, games, races and dancing. Nobles 
George R. Chapman, Louie Ulrich, Paul 
Rynning, Glenn Simpson and John Law- 
rence headed the committees responsible for 
the successful affair. 


(INDIA, Oxranoma City, OKLA. 

Potentate Claude M. March is already 
planning with his assistants for the reception 
of Nobles that will come here from Akdar 
in Tulsa for the joint Ceremonial on October 
12th. Visitors from temples in Arkansas, 
Kansas and Texas are also expected, and 


the Imperial Potentate has been asked to. 


participate officially in the events. 

Fully 2,000 outside Nobles are looked for, 
and their commingling with the 5,500 mem- 
bers of India will make a right smart crowd. 

CIREM, WILKEs-Barre, Pa. 

On July 10th announcement was made of 
a $650,000 campaign for enlargement and 
improvement of the Temple building and 
liquidation of the indebtedness, 

The auditorium has not adequately ac- 
commodated the membership for several 
years and tentative plans call for an increase 
of about 50 per cent in seating capacity. 

Noble F. J. Weckesser jis chairman of the 
campaign executive committee, assisted by 
Shelby D. Dimmick of Scranton and Percy 


A. Brown, vice-chairmen, and twenty-three 
other prominent’ Nobles. 


(ISLAM, San Francisco 


Islam’s annual Ukaz in the Redwoods 
was held this year on July 6th-7th-8th. This 
outing of three days in the famous secluded 
€rove worked up much esoteric feeling, 
never to be known by those who did not 
attend. There were three plays—‘The Kis- 
weh,” “Al Hotama,” and “The Pilgrimage.” 
The last named had a cast of 50 persons. 

Two of the plays involved early Moslem 
themes and one was a satire on man’s in- 
constancy and wavering faith. The authors, 
in the order of naming the productions, are 
Dr. Jacob Nieto, Thomas Cuscaden, Herbert 
D. Walter. 

Following the performance of “The Pil- 
&rimage” there was a campfire afterglow 
which lasted several hours. 

Noble William H. Worden was general 
chairman, by appointment of Potentate P. A. 
Erbes. Gus Lachman, William Das Hughson, 
Foster G. Dyer, Henry E. Lapkin and Rob. 
ert A. Peabody were vice-chairmen, 


(ISMAILIA, Burrato, N, Y. 
Potentate George H. Row 
the Preliminary innova 
Panorama of entertainment with Which the 
Nobles will entertain the New York State 
Council A. A. O. N. M. S. in Buffalo on 
September 7th-8th. 

A luncheon and entertainm 
the conclave at 12 O'clock o 
brief business meeting will serve as an inter- 
lude before a gala water festival, dinner and 
show at the Buffalo Canoe Club for visiting 
delegates. A breakfast for visiting Temples 
at 8:00 o’clock Saturday morning wil] in- 


troduce a day of fun, pleasure, pastime and 
amusement under the auspices of the uni- 
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e has announced 
tions in the elaborate 


ent will open 
n the 7th. A 


formed bodies, concluding with a dinner and 
cabaret in the manner of the older and 
mellower days, at the Prince of Wales Club 
in Niagara Falls, Ontario. _ 


( JAFFA, Atoona, Pa. . 
Jaffa is proceeding steadily in its building 
program, which will give the Nobility within 
a year an adequate and beautiful temple. 
Jaffa already owns extensive grounds in 
Altoona, and building specifications have 
been warmly commended by the members 
and the general public. The Altoona Mirror 
regards it as a great civic énterprise, and 
says editorially: , 
“We are sure the general public will unite 
in hearty congratulations to the Nobles of 
the Mystic Shrine who are promoting this 
worthy enterprise. It will prove a very 
notable addition to the various architectural 
monuments which are being erected in the 
city or which are already a common pos- 
Session and a common pride.” 


(KAABA, Davenport, Iowa 

The July picnic at the Springbrook Coun- 
try Club, De Witt, Iowa, was a howling 
success. Several hundred of the Nobles 
Wearing their bright red fezzes took part 
in the various contests and games. It was 
a great day for the kids and for the grown- 
ups, and all of those present expressed their 
desire of forming a Caravan and journeying 
to Burlington, Iowa on August 22nd, when 
Kaaba had another big picnic. 
The committee in Burlington was func- 
tioning 100 per cent and gave the Nobles 
a real picnic. There was plenty of free ice 
cream, lemonade and coffee. Prizes for the 
various contests and a big dance in the 
evening. 

On October 18th, Kaaba wil] celebrate its 
50th Anniversary with a big Ceremonial. 
Plans are under way to give the members 


a Ceremonial better than has ever been put 
on before. 


On November 15th 
tainment, which will 
other than Will Roger 
Ambassador and Congressman at Large. 
There will be a charge for this entertain- 
ment, and from present indications, the 
auditorium will be sold Out long before the 


date. 
(KAREM, Waco, Texas 

Thirty cars of Waco Shriners went to 
Cameron on July 12th to give an entertain- 
ment that would swell the Cameronian 
Shrine purse for local uses. The program 
they put on there included Hindu magic, 
juggling, exhibition dancing and music. 


(KARNAK, Monrtr 
The pilgrimage of the 
Karnak Temple to the Imperial Council at 
Miami this year was Most enjoyable. Past 
Potentate Currie and Mrs. Currie and Re- 
corder Macklaier and Mrs. Macklaier first 
went to New York for several days of 
shopping and sight-seeing, They were joined 
by Potentate Flett and Noble Mitchell, a 
young Shriner of 84 years of age, and the 
Party then went to Havana for a stay of 
three days. In Miami they were joined by 
Noble G. S. Retallack, the fourth repre- 

sentative. 

Much amusement was caused by Recorder 
Macklaier trying to locate 
for a small crocodile which had been pre- 
sented to him by the Royal Coys of Jesters. 
He finally placed him jp the bathroom, 
adorned with ferns to make the animal quite 
comfortable until he was shipped to New 
York for Noble Dr. C. ¢C 
collector of curios. 

The regular Spring Ceremonia] was held 


there will be an enter- 
be featured by none 
8, America’s Unofficial 


EAL, CANADA 
representatives of 


parking place 


Hunt, who is a 


in the Masonic Temple on June 8th, twelve 
candidates being inducted. The work of 
the Divan was exceptionally good and the 
inspired charge by Past Potentate Alex. 
Moore was flawless. 

Much favorable comment was made by 
members and visitors on the flag ceremony. 
Potentate T. H. Flett, after a brief explana- 
tion of the ceremony gave the instructions 
to the color party, who then escorted the 
English flag to the altar, where the pledge 
was recited. Flanked on the dais were the 
flags of the United States and Canada. 

At the conclusion of the Ceremonial 
supper was served. The large dining room 
of the Temple, seating 300, was inadequate 
and additional tables had to be set up in 
the card-rooms, billiard-rooms and library. 
An excellent vaudeville entertainment ar- 
ranged by Past Potentate Gardiner was put 
on, concluding with the singing of “God 
Save the King,” “America” and “Auld Lang 


Syne.” 

. ( KERAK, Reno, Nev. 

The Potentate and all past potentates of 
Kerak were invited to Islam’s three-day 
jollification at its Redwoods retreat near 
La Honda, California. Potentate Goodwin 
and Past Potentates Lippman, Dinsmore and 
Reid accepted and had a very good time. 


(KISMET, Brooxiyn, N. Y. 

Kismet gave a_ basket party outing for 
its members and their families on July 27th, 
chartering a big Hudson River liner for a 
steam up that river to Indian Point. Private 
reservations had been made in advance for 
facilities for bathing, boating, baseball, 
tennis and dancing. 


(KOSAIR, Loutsvitte, Ky. 
Proposals for the purchase of Kosair’s 
property at 220 to 234 East Broadway are 
being entertained, and were the subject 
of a general meeting called by the Kosair 
Temple Association on the night of July 13th. 


(LU LU, PHILADELPHIA 


Potentate William J. Highfield and many 
other notables of Lu Lu left Philadelphia 
early on the morning of July 18th to be 
the guests of the Delaware Shrine Club of 
Lu Lu at Rehobeth, Delaware. There was 
a great outpouring of the Faithful from 
Wilmington and other Delaware centers. 
The occasion was also made a joint affair 
by the presence of a large delegation from 
Boumi Temple under Potentate Armor. | 

The fraternizing meeting also had a busi- 
ness aspect and brought out many points of 
interest to the future of Shrinedom in the 
three states concerned. 

Potentates Highfield and Armor were the 
principal speakers. Others were Nobles 
Elwood Grillenberg, president of the Dela- 
ware Shrine Club; S. O. O’Neal, president 
of the Eastern Shore Shrine Club of Boumi; 
Frank Duncan of Boumi. 

There was a sumptuous dinner, over which 
Noble Joe Cox of Seaford presided as toast- 
master with grace and verisimilitude. Also 
a splendid concert and vaudeville entertain- 
ment arranged by Noble Grillenberg. ie 

The possibility of a Lu Lu Ceremonial in 
Wilmington in September was discussed, with 
Boumi promising to send its own uniformed 
bodies to assist. 


(MASKAT, WicuitTa Faris, TExAs 
Tropical weather has no effect on Maskat 
boosters, except to stimulate them into such 
renewed activity that even the very term 
“Summer hibernation” is meaningless to 
them. They are out every week-end on 
good-will jaunts to the many towns in the 
temple’s very large geographical jurisdic- 
[Shrine News Continued on page 48] 
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22AROUND THE CARAVAN 
CAMPFIRE [Continued from page 41] 


What would meat packers give for a 
serum which, squirted into the neck of a 


steer, would keep it as fresh meat indef- 


oo , 3 
gee you ever investigated an ant hill 
or read what investigators have written 
about it? An ant hill is a republic; all for 
one and one for all. Every ant has its own 
job for the good of the community. In- 
vestigators are agreed there has never bee 
seen an ant slacker. In all the complicate 
civilization of an ant hill there has never 
been found a jail, a court, a cop, a shew 
a hangman’s gallows, a criminal or a selfis 
individual. Every ant does its job pee 
Imagine what a Shrine Temple wou 
be if every man in it was as bright as that 
little ant I stepped on! Just imagine we 
it would mean to be the Potentate of suc 
a Temple! 


eee 


2XxMARRIAGE, LIMITED 
[Continued from page 38] 


shaded with keen disappointment, followed 
him, d 
rry opened the door. A round-faced, 
‘dite donee man — there. Larry broke 
i ¢ rile of welcome— ; 
Sam Hardwick! he greeted. . was 
right in...’ He turned to Tyra. “You by 
met Sheriff Hardwick, haven’t you, Tyra 

“I have met him—and I could never “a 
get.” She put a tiny, warm hand in ai 

Larry spoke. “You came to see Da 
son SB ewiwicid f grew serious 

ardwick’s face r st i 

—_ confound it, Larry, if you must 

know !—I’ve got a warrant for your wiles 
|»? 
oe Mie tense silence fell over the room. 

“What’s the charge?” Tyra asked. 

ce ig 1? 

gpl flashed to her husband’s drawn 
face. His head was thrown back and his 
eyes were blazing. “Good Lord, Shel 

“There’s something wrong about t ; 
whole thing,” drawled Sam Hardwick. “O 
course there ain’t going to be no arresting 
done. But I had to let you know— 

“Thanks,” said Larry earnestly. “T know 
you'll keep this mighty quiet until I have 
a chance to look into | 

ss n—sure. 

fg Ag ae door closed behind Sheriff 
Hardwick, Larry leaped for the telephone 
and called the Marshall House. He was 
connected with Swayne. ' 

“This is Wycoff.” Larry’s voice was 
crisp. “I want you back at this house im- 
mediately. There’s nothing wrong with the 
contract. It’s something a lot more vital. 
Bring Hansen.” 

“Very well.” 

A few minutes later the doorbell rang. 
Larry hastened to answer it. The big figure 
of Swayne, flanked by the smaller and 
Stockier one of Pritchard, stood in the door- 
way. Larry’s eyes narrowed. 

“Where’s Hansen?” 

Swayne shook his head. 
him.” 

Tyra stood back against the wall, watch- 
ing her husband with wild interested eyes. 
He was a different’ Larry—a Larry of com- 
manding power and inflexible determination. 
“Well, Swayne,” he asked, “what about 
it ?” 

The other blinked. “About what Pe” 

Larry bent forward tensely. “Sheriff Sam 
Hardwick just came here and put Tyra 
under arrest for bigamy !” 

An awful hush filled the room. Swayne’s 
eyes flashed to Pritchard’s stern, set face. 

“Hansen! Furth Hansen! He must have 
done this thing.” [Continued on page 49] 


“Couldn’t find 
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tion. Generally all the uniformed bodies 
make the trip. 


@ MOHAMMED, Peorta, Itt. 

Airplane stunts enlivened the already lively 
enough annual family picnic at the North 
Shore Country Club. The ground sports bill 
was also very interesting. A life saving 
exhibition, putting and driving tests, a bait 
casting competition, and a golf battle were 
some of the diverting events. There were 
moving pictures, dancing, and side shows. 


@MOROCCO, JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 


Dr. Mark B. Herlong, High Priest and 
Prophet of Morocco, who is also Chairman of 
the Jacksonville City Commission, has re- 
ceived a certificate of honorary membership 
in Hadi Temple of Evansville, Indiana, in 
recognition of his welcome to the Hadi pil- 
grims who passed through this city en route 
to the Imperial Council session in Miami. 


( NEMESIS, PARKERSBURG, W. Va. 

The contract has been let by the Temple 
authorities for the Paving of Shriners Park 

oad on Fort Boreman, on which high 
elevation, Overlooking the surrounding 
ccuntry for many miles in all directions 
the Nobility expects to build some kind of 
an imposing structure. The especially pro- 
vided grade will make this one of the nicest 
short drives in the state. 

The Temple’s park up there is of 140 
acres. The committee in charge is composed 
of John Crawford, Colonel C. E. Morrison, 
H. W. Russell, Recorder James A. Bryan 
and Jf. D. Silcott. One plan contempiates 
a beautiful mosque. Another proposal is 
to build a structure 300 feet square, with 
a large stage for Ceremonials, plays, dances, 
and the like, with an auditorium with 5,000 
seating capacity. Nothing has been decided. 

Already hundreds of visitors Zo up to 
Shriners Park every week and the ideality 


OI the location calls for something imposing 
to cap it. 


(NILE, Seattix, Wasu. 

To “Smile with Nile” was easy on July 
2ist, when the annual Picnic at the Country 
Club on Lake Ballinger took up all the day 
and made it noteworthy. Nile’s own camels 
were there and the committee reports that 
their walk was “like that of a debutante 
mincing over to the punch bowl.” 

The children, by design were kept so busy 
With fun and games that little Minnie didn’t 
have time to spill lemonade on daddy’s fez 
or darling Danny to drop bugs down Aunt 
Sophronia’s bodice. Even giggling Gertie 
forgot to fall into the cake. _ 

At night came the heel flipping contest, 
with two orchestras pulsating the very utter- 
most ultra in music. : 

And then came the dawn. 

Clinton S. Harley was general chairman 
of this last word in outings. Thomas G. 
Hammond, Harry E. Hudson and Louis P. 
Schaeffer were vice-chairmen, Nearly 200 


committeemen_ on 23 committees worked 
under their direction. 


(OASIS, Cuartorte, N. C. 

| The Fall Ceremonial of Oasis Temple will 
de held on September 13th and 14th in 
Asheville, when the Nobles will be guests 
of the Asheville Shrine Club, which will 
-- oo the occasion. 

_ zorge H. Burns, president 

in Asheville, and other members r a be 
mittee representing the club, conferred re- 
cently with officials of the temple. Poten- 
tate R. E. Simpson, of Cincinnati, Ohio 
presided at the conference. The Asheville 


committee requested and received permis- 
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sion to put on the first and second sections 
of the Ceremonial. The first section will be 
complimentary to the ladies. 

The only event on the 13th will be a 
dance. The Ceremonial will be held the 
afternoon of September 14th, after a busi- 
ness meeting and a parade in the morning. 

Potentates and members of the divans of 
neighboring temples will be invited to attend. 
A special invitation will be extended to Po- 
tentate John Holmes of Hejaz Temple, 
Greenville, S. C., to be present with a rep- 
resentative group of crippled children from 
the Shriners Hospital there. Special in- 
vitations also will be extended to all past 
potentates of Oasis Temple. 

An out-of-town Ceremonial will be held in 
Asheville on September 13th-14th, when the 
Divan and Nobles will be the guests of the 
Asheville Shrine Club. Local arrangements 
are in charge of a group working under the 
general directions of Noble George H. Burns, 
president of the club, in cooperation with 
Potentate R. E. Simpson. 


( OLEIKA, Lexincron, Ky. 

On July 12th Oleika opened a new $75,000 
swimming pool at Joyland Park. The pro- 
gram included a swimming party, picnic 
supper for 400 Shriners and their wives, 


bridge games, entertainment numbers and 
dancing. 


(OSIRIS, WueEtinc, W. Va. 
Noble Nicholas H. von Berg took his 
Shrine Band to Waddington to give a concert 
for the Nobles there and the general public. 
An additional feature was the singing of 
early mountaineer music by Professor John 
Harrington Cox of West Virginia University. 


(RAJAH, Reavrinc, Pa. 


Potentate Eisenbrown and other Rajah 
Officers participated prominently in Irem’s 
Ceremonial on July 12th. While passing 
through Tamaqua, preceded in style by four 
members of the State Motor Patrol, Poten- 
tate Eisenbrown was halted by another 
patrolman and taken to police headquarters. 
This was the beginning of the town’s unique 
reception to the big 16 to 1 pote, the next 
step being his committal to “jail for 48 hours 
on the charge of vagrancy.” Later, the 
authorities, fearing that the “prisoner’s” mel- 
low voice, backed by several hundred pounds 
of avoirdupois, booming forth with “Sweet 
Adeline”, would shiver the timbers of his 
cell, released him when bail was furnished 
by The Evening Courier. A public reception 
then followed at the Elks Club. 


( RAMESES, Toronto, CANADA 
Rameses observed the American Inde- 
pendence Day by holding a big meeting and 
hearing an address by Potentate C. H. Col- 
lins on the significance of the day and of 
Canada’s Dominion Day. There were several 


> 
on 


United States Nobles in attendance. 

Past Potentate jewels were presented to 
Nobles U. E. Gillen and Dr. W. H. Wright. 
All of.the temple’s past potentates save one 
were present. 

The weather being hot, a trip across the 
hot sands was appropriate, and 19 persons 
beyond the pale who thirsted for knowledge 
were permitted to keep on thirsting until 
they had satisfactorily passed the Moslem 
Test. 

A report was presented to the effect that 
three of the crippled children being treated 
by Rameses, who could not walk at all a 
few months ago, are moving about and mak- 
ing steady progress. A plan was outlined for 
a temple entertainment at the Canadian 
National Exhibition in behalf of orphans, 
women and the aged. 


(SALA.‘M, Newark, N. J. 

Posterity will see Salaam’s monster parade 
and Ceremonial just as it was held in Jersey 
City and on Pershing Field late in June. 
Complete moving pictures were taken of 
the pageant and all the accompanying events 
and have now been archived. Mr. Jack 
Keale, manager of the State Theater of 
Jersey City, had the picture made and 
presented it to the Temple, receiving in 
return a letter of thanks and commendation 
from Potentate Alberts. 

The film includes the dedication exercises 
for the Shrine wing of Christ Hospital and 
the out-of-town uniformed bodies that 
participated in the events. 

On July 2nd Salaam members of the 
Hudson County Shrine Club were hosts at 
a big affair for 1,500 orphaned, blind, crippled 
and feeble-minded children. It was entirely 
non-sectarian, in accordance with Masonry 
and good Shrine doctrine, and so it was en- 
joyed alike by Protestant, Catholic and 
Jewish children. Every orphanage in the 
county sent its little charges, and the un- 
fortunates in humble private homes were 
ferreted out and taken along. 

Columbia Amusement Park was the scene 
of the big outing, with the Masonic Club at 
Clinton and Crescent Avenues being head- 
quarters for Potentate Alberts and his staff. 
Use of the park was due to Noble Otto 
Aeschbach. | 

Noble Oscar W. Freeman, president of the 


[Shrine News Continued on page 50] 


( (Below) One of the good reasons why Boumi 
Temple's entertainments, in Baltimore, are such 
outstanding successes is its Hospitality Com- 
mittee for 1928: Front row, left to right—Nobles 
Frank Watson, George B. Wells, Carey A. 
Moore, Ellis S. White, H. C. Glover, Chair- 
man; George L. Hiscock, Vice-chairman, Dr. 
Thomas S. McCarriar, C. Vernon Thomas. 
Second row—Nobles C. A. Jording, William G. 
Albrecht, H. H. Taggart, H. L. Denton, Walter 
E. Kreil, William H. Klinefelter, George E., 
Eddy, A. K. Galloway, Julius G. Bunnecke. 








| 
| 
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“But why? You have the contract .. .’ 

Swayne fought himself under control. 
“It’s a darned serious situation, Wycoff. 
Right after you left the hotel that rat 
wanted to know why he wasn’t coming in 
lor some of the money we were so lavishly 
offering to spend. We had a scene.” , 

They regarded each other with bewilder- 
ment. “Then it’s worse than I thought,” 
observed Larry. “Hansen is doing this to 
vent his spleen on you. Tyra is the in- 
nocent victim.” 

Swayne was sick with disgust. “The 
thing to do now is get Hansen and make 
him keep his mouth shut. Even to the 
extent of buying him off. Can you go 
down to the Court House with us?” 

“Certainly.” 

Tyra moved forward. “I’m going, too.” 

They found Sheriff Hardwick in his office 
in the Court House. He rose deferentially. 

“Sheriff,” asked Larry—‘How long can 
we keep this thing quiet?” 

“A couple of days maybe.” 

“Sheriff,” Swayne said—‘we’re looking for 
a man who came to Habersham with us. I 
Suspect that he is the key to this whole 


situation. Perhaps in a quiet way, you can 
help locate him.” 
“Perhaps. If Larry says Yes.” 


“Go ahead, Sheriff.” alt 
“What’s his name?” asked Hardwick. 
“Hansen. Furth Hansen.” 

“That’s easy,” the sheriff announced. “I’ve 
got him here! In jail. You see, when a 
feller wants to have a lady arrested for 
bigamy—and I know that lady’s husband 
and his whole family—I figure it’s a good 
thing to hold that man until I find out if 
there’s anything wrong about the charges 
or the man.” 

Swayne spoke crisply. 
him, Sheriff.” 

“Is that so? I don’t hanker after the 
looks of any of this, and I ain’t going to 
let this baby, Hansen, speak to any of his 
friends.” 

Larry stepped forward. 
to Hansen?” 

“Sure, Son—sure. 
band.” 

Larry followed the sheriff. 

Sheriff Sam Hardwick returned alone. 

“I demand to see that man, Mr. Sheriff,” 
said Swayne. 

Hardwick put hands on ample hips and 
surveyed Swayne disdainfully. 

“Listen: you ain’t in, any position to 
demand anything.” 

“’m going to see a local lawyer—” 

“No-o. I reckon you’re both goin’ to 
Stay right here for a while.” 

Then the door was flung back and Larry 
entered the room. 

“What about it, Swayne?” he snapped. 

‘“Wh-what about what?” 

“You know what I’m talking about.” 
Larry turned to the sheriff. “What do you 
think, Hardwick, of three men who will 
purchase false affidavits charging bigamy to 
a decent and helpless woman?” 

“Td say,” drawled the stout official, “that 
they came to a right unhealthy spot to try 
their tricks.” 


“T’d like to see 


“May I speak 


You’re Tyra’s hus- 


“We did nothing of the kind,” gasped), 


Swayne. “If Hansen says so, he’s a liar!” 


“Well—he didn’t. I happen to be stating 
what J know, that’s all. Hansen says that 
you started something and he’s going to 
Carry it through. He swears he’s Tyra’s 
husband and he’s going to have her arrested 
‘for bigamy.” 

The men from Aragon exchanged fright- 
ened glances. 

“What about it, Swayne?” questioned 
Larry. “Your contract isn’t going to be 
worth five cents.” [Continued on page 51] 
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(SHRINE NEWS [continued from page 48] 


Hudson County Shrine Club, announced that 
the children’s party will be an annual affair 
hereafter. 


( SESOST RIS, Lincotn, NEs. 

On J une 24th the Potentate and his aides 
experimented with a sunrise breakfast at the 
temple’s playground to the east of Lincoln. 
The response swept away all doubts as to 
its popularity, and hereafter until the weather 
gets too nippy the innovation will be re- 
peated at least one Sunday in each month. 

More than 350 persons participated in the 
first one, and many More are expected here- 
after. The picnic breakfast is served at 
6:00 A. M., and the Shrine Band entertains 
from 7:00 to 8:00 o’clock. 


_ (SYRIA, PITTSBURGH, Pa. 

The officers and nobility of Syria Temple 
rested a bit after their strenuous labors dur- 
ing the three ceremonials held June 7th, 8th 
and 14th, all of which were a pronounced 
Soe Many pleasing letters from the 
Nobility at New Castle have been received 
on the Ceremonial at that place on June 
ic and for the wonderful ritualistic per- 
ormance. The officers of the Scottish Rite 
Cathedral have written letters of commen- 
dation for the care of the building during 
the Ceremonial and inviting them to return 

The next big event was an annual picnic 
at Kennywood Park on July 20th. Fred 
H. Riegelmeier was the chairman, assisted by 
Harry J. Koehler as vice-chairman, A. K 
(Rosey) Rosewell as secretary and Harry 
J: Vinton as treasurer. William S. Haddock 
was in charge of the sports and Harry 
Kramer the feeding of the kiddies. John A. 


Ganter, Sr., distributed the prizes. Jack 
Bowman was in charge of the dance floor, 
George H. Matz looked after the music and 
Frank Burry put on a new stunt called the 
baseball circus. This event is always at- 
tended by several thousand of the Nobility 
and their families. 

_The Syria Automobile Club, under the 
direction of Louis Huck, President, made a 
trip to Cedar Point, Ohio, on June 30th, 
and July ist. The weather was delightful 
and the bathing excellent. The next event 
will be the annual picnic to be held at Rock 
Springs Park, Chester, W. Va. A _ special 
train will convey the party and_ several 
thousand of the Nobility are expected. 
Many will also go via automobile, as the 
distance is very short. 

Robert M. Weisbrod and wife sailed for 
Europe on July 9th, to visit England, 
France, Switzerland and Germany. They 
expect _to be gone about three months. 
‘Bob” is Chief Rabban of Syria and during 
his visit abroad will n6 doubt gather a lot 
of information that will be of interest to 
the Nobility during the coming year. A 
farewell party was tendered to him and his 
wife on July 4th at the residence of Noble 
Oakley W. Heselbarth. — 

_Potentate R. A. Daniell, accompanied by 
his Divan, attended the out door Ceremonial 
of Boumi Temple, held in the Stadium on 
June 30th. 


(W AHABI, Jackson, Miss. 

Dr. Wesley Tucker Merritt, Potentate of 
Wahabi, was married on July 12th to Miss 
Laura Neal Penn, a school teacher. The 
marriage unites two prominent Central Miss- 
issippi families. They left for Detroit, carry- 
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*~ WITH THE IMPERIAL POTENTATE 


uniformed bodies, and a platoon of city 
police. Following a private entertainment 
In the afternoon, the party went to the 
ets in evening. Noble Jones ad- 
ssed an audience i 
families and ena, liana et 
, The next morning Noble Jones was break- 
ast host to a large number of Hadi officials 
and at the farewell luncheon of the Shrine 
Booster Club there was an attendance of 
“er oat who listened with attention 
uslasm i 
tinguished i egg the address of the dis- 
The proposed visit to Sahara Temple j 
—_ Bluff, Arkansas, was cancelled, ‘erik the 
— Party spent the time in Hot Springs. 
; n Louisville there was an unofficial visit 
0 Kosair Temple on June 22nd. The 
mete were met at the station by Potentate 
my E. Johnson and Past Potentate Dennis 
- : indsay. They escorted the Imperial Sir 
a peaete of the Red Cross of Constan- 
ont ane as the guest of Noble William 
ee ell, president of the Kentucky and 
ere Terminal Railroad Company. 
wae James H. Price, Imperial Recorder, 
ee on Saturday morning, and was 
se! to Kosair Crippled Children’s 
: Spital, where he met the Imperial. The 
atter spent an hour tellin | 
children, and he com 
the medical staff for 
—e the institution. 
we go a short ride through the city parks 
Penne i and Noble Price went to 
a ar, M ere they put in a lot of work on 
ey a pom of the Imperial Council 
ee fami, preparing the data for the 
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the Divan, Representatives to the Imperial 
one and past potentates, were dinner 
osts that night to Nobles Jones and Price. 
Because of the annual Masonic St. John’s 
Day celebration it was not possible for 
Kosair to have a temple meeting or Cere- 
monial. However, the Imperial Potentate 
was pleased with the informality away from 
the spotlight and expressed himself as having 
greatly enjoyed his visit. 

The Imperial Potentate then went to his 
home in Houston. 

On July 11th Noble Jones arrived in 
Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania, where Irem 
Temple staged a big Ceremonial in his pres- 
ence, and that of nine visiting Potentates. 
A class of 139 Novices went through the 
rill and came out happy Shriners. 

Irem was host to pilgrim Shriners from 
far and near, including 172 Nobles from 32 
other temples. This, and the reception to 
the Imperial made a very busy day for 
Potentate Harold N. Rust and his assistants 
The all-day program began with a parade 
af 9:30 A.M. to the station to meet the 
Imperial party, in which the Band and all 
uniformed bodies participated, including 
Irem’s special police force. They paraded 
again in escorting the Imperial and the 
temple potentates to Irem Temple 

Following a reception at the temple there 
was a luncheon tor several thousand Shriners 
at Irem Country Club, with music by the 
Band and Chanters. The impressive out- 
door Ceremonial was shortened somewhat by 
a thunder shower, as 4 result of which the 
Novices found the sands not quite as hot 
as the spectators had expected them to be! 
Dinnet was also served to the assembled 
hosts, with an accompanying banquet for 


ing with them the good wishes of 3,000 
Nobles and their families. Dr. Merritt at- 
tended the national conclave of the Knights 
Templar and then he and his bride went to 
Canada for a few weeks. 


(ZEMBO, Harrisspure, Pa. 

When Zembo picnics it picnics. The tra- 
ditional one a Summer carries no zest to 
Zembo; so it enjoys two. The first one, 
in June, took place at the upper end of 
Wildwood Park, on the grounds of the 
Harrisburg Riding Club. It was for Nobles 
only. The second one, only recently passed 
into limbo, was just a big temple family 
affair, with Hershey Park as the locale. 


((ZEM ZEM, Erte, Pa. 

The Summer Ceremonial was held at 
Conneaut Lake Park and Potentate Henry 
Schacht had a good assortment of the un- 
washed who yearned to be bathed in Zem 
Zem’s cooling zem zem. The Summer Cere- 
monial is always a bang up affair, and this 
being the pote’s first with himself on the 
throne, it was given an extra fillip. The 
barbecue and out door sports were an im- 
portant feature in the pleasures of the day. 


((ZENOBIA, ToLEpo, OuI0 

The annual Summer picnic for members 
and their families was held the last week 
in July in Walbridge Park. It was a most 
enjoyable occasion, made especially so by 
the presence in large numbers of the feminine 
and juvenile Zenobias. Members of the picnic 
committee were: Nobles Francis E. Palmer, 
chairman; Harry Covode, Harold Wittman, 
Morgan Levi, Edward Fox, William J. 
Smith, Otto Kirchenbauer, Charles R. Parker. 


[Continued from page 40] 


the Imperial Potentate, where 500 Nobles 
were guests. 

In two addresses that day the Imperial 
Potentate stressed the Order’s activities in 
behalf of crippled children, adding that much 
remained to be done in spite of the 
$1,200,000 a year now contributed. He urged 
the greatest possible support of this national 
rehabilitation program. 

Potentate Rust then announced that Irem 
is prepared to offer eight or ten acres of 
its country club property for a convalescent 
home for crippled children. He expressed 
the belief that in time the local temple would 
work out the financial details for such a unit. 

Irem officials also announced the beginning 
of a campaign to raise $650,000 to enlarge 
and improve the Wilkes-Barre Temple. The 
general chairman will be Noble F. J. 
Weckesser, with Shelby D. Dimmick of 
Scranton and Percy A. Brown as vice-chair- 
men. The executive committee and their 
workers will canvass the 19 Pennsylvania 
counties in Irem’s jurisdiction for funds. 


OSMAN TEMPLE’S GIFT 
In an account of the visitation of 
the Imperial Potentate in the August 
issue of The Shrine Magazine the gift 
to him of an iceless refrigerator was 
credited to Zuhrah of Minneapolis. The 


presentation instead was made by 
Osman Temple of St. Paul. The 
refrigerator was contained in a Seeger 
cabinet, the manufacturer of which 1s 
Walter Seeger, a member of the Divan 
of Osman Temple. 
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Swayne paced heavily up and down the 
room. 

“You want a way out?” asked Larry. 

Ves.” 

Swayne stopped his heavy walking and 
faced Larry eagerly. 

“The gist of the whole thing is this,” said 
Larry clearly. “It just happens that you 
know Hansen’s bigamy charges are lies! 
All you have to do is admit that fact and 
the whole thing falls flat.” 

“We don’t admit any such thing.” 

“Of course not,” pursued Larry smoothly. 
“But you can do the next best thing.” 

“Which is—?” 

“Furth Hansen’s charges won’t hold water 
for an instant without his proofs—the elab- 
orate set of affidavits that he brought from 
Sweden. You have those in your posses- 
sion. If you destroy them, it’s a cinch that 
Hansen won’t file any charges.” 

He stood in the center of the room; a 
commanding and powerful figure, staring at 
the two harried men. Tyra had risen and 
was watching him with wide, fascinated eyes. 
She saw him as a knight-errant; a heroic, 
glorious figure who was fighting her battle 
with unflinching courage, superb daring, and 
consummate skill. 

“You seem to have hit on something,” 
Swayne admitted. He produced the papers 
from his inside pocket. He motioned Larry 
to him. “Look them over, Wycoff, will you?” 

Larry seated himself and went .over the 


documents with meticulous. care. “All 


okay,” he said, rising. “Shall I destroy 
them ?” 

“Go ahead.” 

Deliberately Larry tore them to tiny bits: 


one by one. Then he took a huge ash tray 
from the sheriff’s desk and built a tiny 
fire. To the hungry flames he fed scrap 


after scrap of the damning paper. 


He faced the sheriff. “Suppose you let 


Hansen in here.” 


Hardwick stumped off. In a few minutes 
he was back. He opened the door and stood 


aside. 


Furth Hansen’s ratlike eyes darted with 


fear toward Swayne and Pritchard. 
“Keep them off me,” he whined. 
“Who?” asked the sheriff. 


“That’s all right, Hansen—”’ Swayne 


Started but Hardwick interrupted. 


“You keep your mouth out of this, 
Swayne.” He faced the cowering Hansen. 


“Why are you afraid of him?” 


“He attacked me this afternoon, and—” 
“Why did he attack you? Remember 
I’m the sheriff of this county and it’s my 


duty to protect folks.” 


“He—he got sore because I wanted— 


Wanted something.” 
“What P” 


Hansen hesitated, but only for a mo- 


ment. ‘‘Money,” he whispered. 
“For what?” 
Hansen cast a wild glance about. 


“You figured, didn’t you,” questioned the 
Sheriff gently—‘“that since you were run- 
ning all the risk in this bigamy fake, you 


were entitled to more cash? Is that it?” 
“Nol! That is ¢. 5? 


The sheriff's eyes were like daggers. “It’s 
your last chance to tell the truth. If you 


come clean, I promise to let you go.” 


Hansen®* trembled with hope. “Your word 


of honor?” 
"Ves, 


Swayne uttered a hoarse exclamation, but 
a single glance from Hardwick silenced him. 
“That was it,’ babbled Furth Hansen. 
“They were dealing in hundreds of thou- 
sands ...and paying me ten thousand.” 
“To claim to be Mrs. Wycoff’s husband?” 


Ves,”? 
“And you’re not?” 
“No!” 


Hardwick shoved the man aside. Hansen 
sidled to the door. But Larry stopped him. 

“Just a minute,” said the young man | 
quietly. “And don’t be afraid, Hansen—_ 
because I’m not going to hurt you.” He 
faced Swayne and Pritchard. ‘“You fel- 
lows are in a pretty nasty mess,” he ob- 
served easily. 

“They are that,” agreed the sheriff. “I 
can see charges of conspiracy—and a few 
other things. Not to mention the fact that 
a lady’s good name has been involved.” 

Swayne was livid. 

“For God’s sake, Wycoff—isn’t there some 
way—” 

Ves,” answered Larry coldly: “There is. 
Give me the copy of Tyra’s contract which 
you have. I'll destroy it—along with my 
own. Better do it, Swayne. With what 
has been disclosed’ in this room, your con- 
tract is going to be worth exactly nothing 
anyway. Any court will annul it.” 

“Will we be allowed to go free if we do 
this?” 

Larry turned to the sherifi. “How about 
it, Hardwicke” 

“Whatever you say, Son.” 

Swayne threw out his hands. He pro- 
duced the contract from his pocket. _ 

Larry compared Swayne’s contract with; 
the one he held to make certain that there | 
had been no. substitution. Then, very 
solemnly, he destroyed both. 

“Which seems to settle everything. Now 
I’d suggest that you three fellows get out 
of town just as quickly as you can,” he 
told them. . 

Sullenly they edged toward the door.) 
Rufus Swayne glared down at Furth Han- 


sen. 

“You filthy rat,” he growled. “See what 
you’ve done!” | 

“What did I do?” Hansen whined. 

“You tried to double-cross us, and you’ve 
played thunder with everything.” 

“T didn’t double-cross you. I swear I 
didn’t, Mr. Swayne.” 

“Then what—?” 

“I didn’t do anything. I stayed in my 
room just like you told me to. This gentle- 
man here—the Sheriff—came to the hotel 
and arrested me.” 

“Bah! And I suppose he made you swear 
out the warrant against Tyra Carlson!” 

“T never swore out any warrant against 
Mrs. Wycoff. The sheriff just brought me 
down here—” 

Swayne turned in fury to the sheriff. “So 
we've been tricked?” he choked. “There 
never was any warrant, eh?” 

Hardwick’s sunny face was wreathed in 
smiles. 

“Sure there was.” 

“Who swore it out?” 

Larry Wycoff stepped forward. 

“I swore out that warrant, Swayne,” he 
announced softly. 

Swayne’s jaw dropped. 

“Son,” he said— “You can do me a 
favor. Some day when you’ve gotten over 
being sore, I’d like you to come to my 
office in Hollywood and shake hands. Id 
love to be friends with a man who fights 
like you do.” 


Tyra and Larry left the Court House like 
two children. The young man was suffused 
with a pleasant glow of accomplishment. 

Night was approaching. It was a placid, 
peaceful scene; a scene of wistful attractive- 
ness ... but the two young persons mov- 
ing into the dusky archway beneath the 
barren oaks had eyes only for each other. 

They passed beyond the business section, 
and in the gathering gloom a warm little 
hand crept into Larry’s palm. The color 
drained from his [Continued on page 52] 
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face and his fingers tightened instinctively. 
He bit his lip—fearful lest he misinterpret 
a gesture of thanks into a proclamation of 
deeper sentiment. 

They walked in silence to Larry’s home. 
To Tyra’s big eyes there came a picture of 
the boy Larry romping in the big yard 
. . . Queer ... he didn’t seem much more 
than a boy now. Yet a few minutes since 
he had been very much of a man: a man 
firm and erect and positive—meeting big 
men on their own ground and beating them. 

In those few dramatic minutes she had 
seen the Larry Wycoff whom she had al- 
ways believed was there. Nothing negative 
about him. She felt very humble. She was 
a mimic—a mere actress—imitating the emo- 
tions of others. Here was someone who 
had emotions of his own; who fought his 
own battles with unwavering courage. She 
would have applauded him as heartily in 
defeat as in victory ... yet she gloried in 
his triumph and felt a great pride that she 
bore his name. 

Dinner was ready when they arrived. 
Mr. and Mrs. Wycoff looked at the bright 
faces of their two children .. . then glanced 
at one another significantly. They knew 
that whatever cloud had been hovering over 
the youngsters was dissipated, 

The meal was unusually bright and gay. 
Tyra and Larry were in a gale of spirits. 
Yet their laughter and brightness was shot 
through with a vein of seriousness which 
the parents did not quite grasp. Mrs. Wy- 
cofi—more observant than her husband— 
found her eyes resting speculatively on the 
vivid, animated face of her daughter-in- 
law. It was apparent to her woman’s heart 
that Tyra was making love to Larry: doing 
it subtly and deliberately. She thought it 
ve vey ocean: woman married two- 

irds of a year extending herself t i 
her husband. . ie 
_ After dinner they sat around and talked 
in a cozy family way. Then Tyra went to 
the piano and they all sang. 


Tyra and Larry reached their rooms. He 
smiled down at her and said “Good night.” 
But when he would have gone to his sleep- 
ing porch—viciously cold in the freshening 
wind, she placed a hand on his arm. 

“MTS coy 2” 

“Yes, Tyra?” 

“I have something to tell you, Larry. I 
want you to believe that if things had not 
come out this way, I would still have been 
ver’ proud of you.” 

He stood looking down at her; his arms 
hungry to crush her against his breast .. . 

Once more he turned to leave the room. 
She looked up at him With sudden pain in 
her fine eyes. Her lips pressed together, 
| her cheeks flamed, and once again she 
Placed her hand on his arm, Her heart was 
pounding. 

“Larry ...I want-to ask you some- 
thing.” F 

He caught the serious undertone. 

“What is it, Tyra?” 

She fought for control, and Joo 
where but into his eyes. 

“Are you sorry you Married me, Larry?” 

“Sorry? What an absurd question.” His 
voice was very gentle. “Aly my life, Tyra 
—I will look back OM our year together as 
the greatest happiness that any man could 
have. I have thought... that is...” 
He checked himself with an effort. 

“Vou have thought what, Larry ?” 

“Nothing .. .” 

“You—you will be glad when the year is 
ended ?” 

“No! Of course I won’t. I] better not 
talk about it.” 

“Why P” 

“Because . 





ked every- 


..” he floundered uncomfort- 


ably. “I just reckon I better not, Tyra.” 

She was trembling. ‘You make it ver’ 
difficult for me,’ she whispered. 

“What? What is difficult?” 

“To say something ... something which 
I have wanted to say for a ver’ long time.” 

A sudden fear assailed him. He held 
her by the shoulders and forced her to 
look at him. 

“Tell me what it is, Tyra.” 

“You—you cannot guess, Larry?” she 
asked. 

“No. I thought everything was all 
right—” 

“Everything is not all right...’ She 
caught her breath, but her eyes did not 
waver. “This afternoon, Larry, I admired 
you for your courage. You were mag- 
nificent—because you did something which 
was fearless and honest. I—am going to 
be fearless and honest, too, Larry—because 
there is something I wish you to know.” 

His hands tightened on her shoulders. He 
bent closer and his voice was husky— 

“What is it?” 

Slowly and deliberately she slid within the 
shelter of his arms. 

“Perhaps it will mean nothing to you, 
my dear,” she whispered— “But I shall tell 
you anyway. Will you put your arms 
about meP” 

She felt herself drawn close against him. 
Then, summoning every: vestige of her fast- 
ebbing courage, she said—very, very faintly. 

“T love you, my Larry!” 

For an instant it seemed to the young 
man that the room rocked and _ pitched. 
He closed his eyes . . . and as though from 
a great distance, he again heard her voice: 

“T do not ask anything, Larry—except 
that you shall know. I love you...” 

And then it seemed that the breath was 
being crushed from her slender body. Two 
steely arms tightened until she felt an ex- 
quisite physical pain, and she heard a 
hoarse, eager voice—close . . . so gloriously 
CLOSE» .} 6: 

“Oh! my darling ...my darling... I 
never dreamed . . . and didn’t dare to speak 
...IL love you, my dear.” 

Frankly and unashamedly, she raised her 
face to his. He bent until his lips. met 
hers in their first exquisite kiss. 


THE END 
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If I am not Phoebe Shaw, I am someone 
else—’’ she laughed nervously, “and my 
friends or family will be looking for me. 


~ You will find yourself in an ugly scrape if 


you detain me here against my will.” 

“De-tain your My God, lady, you must 
excuse me easy this time. I ain’t detainin’ 
you. Didn’t you look me over at the station 
and compare me with your picture? Didn’t 
you come of yer own free will?” 

“T think that in the eyes of the law, I’m not 
at present to be held responsible for any of my 
actions. I’m a piece of—of flotsam. Surely, if 
you are not Jim McAllister, or even if you are 
he, you have some reason for traveling so fast 
into such a lonely place and for carrying me 
away with you so that no-one would be hunt- 
ing for Jim McAllister. I am going to catch 
up one of those horses and ride him back to 
Mist Creek.” ‘ | 

“The hosses,” said McAllister slowly, “is 
both turned loose and on their. way back to 
Mist Creek or some familiar range at the 
present hearin’. While you was a-lyin’ here, 
I druv the wagon up stream a ways and let it 
go over the bank where it’d break up ag’in’ 
a sand-bar.” 

Said the girl, “So you have a very strong 
reason, a very strong reason...” 

“Not one mite stronger than your reason, 
lady, fer keepin’ yer mouth shut. I am not 
a-goin’ to bother you no more than I can 
help. You hadn’t ought to’ve been so neat 
and young and pretty. But, before sun-up, 
whether I lick the devil or the devil licks me 

. and it’s a-goin’ to be a clost fight, lady, 
I am bein’ frank with you, for the devil’s 
had his way with me a whole lot lately—I am 


“Yes, ma’am. This ain’t the home I’d 
choose for winter weather. I picked it for a 
likely hidin’ and get-away country. No cozy- 
corner. So I am a-goin’ to light out from it, 
takin’ your five hunderd which you won't 
hev no real use fer, and leavin’ you in pos- 
session. If ’twas easier, I’d sure kerry you 
along with me, for, devil or no devil, I’m 
urged to see more of you.” 

A cold wind seemed to be blowing across 
her body. 

He went on. “You got some meat, some 
meal. Water is handy. You can pick up a 
plenty of fire-wood hereabouts. But you 
can’t git acrost that stream alive without a 
hoss. No, lady, you can’t. Take my word 
for it. The road I mean to travel has got to 
be traveled on a mighty knowledgeable hoss 
on which is set a man that knows the way. 
My pony’s been a-waitin’ fer me just out of 
nickerin’ distance in the willows.” 

The girl’s senses, freed as a child’s are from 
the distractions of a cluttered memory, from 
the thousand preoccupations, reveries and pic- 
tures which the process of involuntary re- 
membering involves, were abnormally acute. 
While he spoke, painting unbearable pictures 
of horror, she had heard a footstep coming 
Stealthily across the hard dry ground. So she 
sat there listening to him, watching him, but 
listening too to the intermittent footstep. 
Then behind McAllister’s back for a second, 
close to the dusty window, she saw a face. 

In spite of her control her eyes betrayed 
her. McAllister wheeled, cursing. But the 
Pane was blank. 

“What you see there? What you see?” 

His fingers were playing with the gun. His 
eyes blazed and turned about. 

“Nothing,” she answered. “Your shadow.” 

He hung, suspicious, shifting his gun in 
scared uncertain fingers. 

The girl stood up. “I’m starving. Let’s 
get supper. No use in us quarreling. We're 
here now. Let’s make the best of it. If you 
will take down the meat and cut a slice. . .” 
He turned uncertainly toward the dangling 


joint and the door crashed open wide. Mc- 
Allister seemed to fire instantly. 

Phoebe, deafened by the exchange of shots, 
found herself in the far corner of the room, 
clutching with both hands backward at the 
logs, smelling powder and staring into the 
face of a man that had come in. McAllister 
too had sought the wall opposite to her, was 
stretched up flat against it, with his hands 
above his head. A little blood ran from his 
right wrist and his pistol lay on the floor. 

The newcomer, watching him with all his 
eyes, stepped gingerly forward, picked up and 
pocketed the weapon. 

“Claire,” he said softly as he did this, with- 
out looking away from the dangerous pris- 
oner. 

The girl’s throat was dry and tight—so 
tender and so urgent had been that unknown 
name upon his unknown tongue. “Claire, 
darling. How in Goc’s name did you get 
here? Why didn’t you wait for me?” 

Against the wall, the child of Leo—or was 
it Capricorn ?—laughed. 

“She don’t answer to the name, mister. That 
there lady is named Phoebe Shaw.” 

She could see the anguish of self-control 
with which the stranger prevented himself 
: rom wheeling away from his prisoner toward 

er. 

“Get over yonder,” he commanded, “the 
sheriff and Phoebe Shaw are on their way 
here after me and I’m going to hold you un- 
til they get here . . . if it takes all night. But 
step over there where I can see you two at 
once. Step quickly. Keep your hands up.” 

“You don’t need to be so dern keerful, 
feller, you’ve drew my ‘sting. But I’d sure 
like you to explain yourself. I’m Jim Mc- 
Allister.” 

“When I first saw you through the window 
five minutes ago I thought you were his 
ghost. But you’re not Jim. Jim was found 
dead in my dry well today. He was a tight- 
fisted, sour-hearted sonofagun but he had a 
better eye than you have. You're his brother 
Hank. I heard him call you that last night, 
‘Come in here, Brother Hank,’ he said. I 
could hear you from my neighboring home- 
stead half the night, quarreling. It ended 
some time after I had got to sleep . . . ended 
suddenly. And before day you carried Jim’s 
body across my fence and field and threw 
it down the dry well I dug last Spring. You 
killed him with his poker and wiped the end 
of it off with a piece of paper torn from a 
letter he had got from Phoebe Shaw. 

“You drove off wearing Jim’s hat and 
mackinaw, in Jim’s wagon with Jim’s team. 
I saw you go and JI surely thought it was 
him. I knew he was going to meet a Heart 
and Hand lady. Later this morning, how- 
ever, in drove a Ford car to McAllister’s place 
and a lady got out. She found a notice 
pinned up on Jim’s door: ‘Have gone. Won’t 
be back until Spring,’ but she broke in and 
began to call and to search and off she went 
presently at top speed to Mist Creek to get 
the sheriff. They returned together, found 
your tracks, (and unluckily your boot’s the 
same size and shape as mine), and got to 
McAllister’s body in my well. Jim and I, 
the sheriff knows, have had trouble. He 
wasn’t a pleasant neighbor. I was arrested 
on a charge of manslaughter.” The speaker 
was not looking at the pale attentive girl, he 
breathed hard and brokenly, his color chang- 
ing. “Now you know, Claire, why I couldn’t 
get to the station to meet you.” His tone 
was soft and shaken, falling like music upon 
the harshness of his accusation of the man. 
“But I couldn’t bear that some stranger 
should go to the station and tell you . . . this. 
I got away. The sheriff is a friend of mine 
and he . . . well, he trusted me too far, I 
reckon. And, when he shot after me, the 
bullet went wide. [Continued on page 54] 
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Do You Make 





_ these Mistakes 


in ENGLISH? 


Sherwin Cody’s remarkable invention has 

enabled more than 50,000 people to cor- 

rect their mistakes in English. Only 15 

minutes a day required to improve your 
speech and writing. 


ANY persons say “Did 
M you hear from him to- 
day?” They should 
say, ““Have you heard from 
him today®”” Some spell cal- 
endar “‘calender”’ or “‘calan- 
der.”’ Still others say “‘between 
you and [" instead of “‘be- 
tween you and me.”’ It is 
astonishing how often “‘who’’ 
is used for ““whom,”’ and how 
frequently the simplest words 
are mispronounced. Few know 
whether to spell certain word 
with one or two “‘c’s”’ or “‘m’s”’ 
or “'r’s,”” or with “ie” or “‘ei.”” Most persons use only 
common words—colorless, flat, ordinary. Their speech 
and their letters are lifeless, monotonous, humdrum. 
Every time you talk, every time you write, you 
show what you are. When you use the wrong word, 
when you mispronounce a word, when you punctuate 
incorrectly, when you use flat, ordinary words, you 
handicap yourself enormously. striking command 
of English enables you to present your ideas clearly, 
forcefully, convincingly. If your language is incorrect 
it hurts you more than you will ever know, for people 
are too polite to tell you about your mistakes. 


Wonderful New Invention 


For many years Mr. Cody studied the problem of 
creating instinctive habits of using good English. 
After countless experiments he finally invented a sim- 
ple method by which you can acquire a better com- 
mand of the English language in only 15 minutes a 
day. Now you can stop making the mistakes which 
have been hurting you. Mr. Cody’s students have se- 
cured more improyement in five weeks than previ- 
ously had been obtained by other pupils in two years! 


Learn by Habit—Not by Rules 


Under old methods rules are memorized, but correct 
habits are not formed. Finally the rules themselves are 
forgotten. The new Sherwin Cody method provides for 
the formation of correct habits by calling to your at- 
tention constantly only the mistakes you yourself make— 
and then showing you the right way, without asking 

ou to memorize any rules. . ‘ 
One of the wonderful things about Mr. Cody’s 
course is the speed with which these habit-forming 
practice drills can be carried out. You can write the 
answers to fifty questions in 15 minutes and correct 
your work in 5 minutes more. The drudgery and work 
of copying have been ended by Mr. Cody! You con- 
centrate always oh your own mistakes until it be- 
comes “‘second nature” to speak and write correctly. 


FREE BOOK ON ENGLISH 


A command of polished and effective English de- 
notes education aid culture. It wins friends and makes 
a favorable impression upon those with whom you 
come in contact. In business as well as in social life 
correct English gives you added advantages and bet- 
ter opportunities, while poor English handicaps you 
more than you now realize. And now, in only 15 min- 
utes a day—in your own home—you can actually see 
yourself improve by using the 100% self-correcting 
method, 

A new book explaining Mr. Cody’s remarkable 
method is ready. If you are ever embarrassed by mis- 
takes in grammar, spelling, punctuation, pronuncia- 
tion, or if you can not instantly command the exact 
words with which to express your ideas, this new free 
book, “‘How to Speak and Write Masterly English,’ 
will prove a revelation to you. Send the coupon or a 
letter or postal card for it now. SHERWIN CODY 
SCHOOL OF ENGLISH, 459 Searle Building, 
Rochester, N. Y. 





SHERWIN CODY 


SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH, 
459 Searle Building, Rochester, N. Y. 


Please send me your free book, ‘‘How to Speak and 
Write Masterly English.” . 
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IRINERS 


T’S a marvel- 

ous tour we 
are offering you 
in June of next 
year. A great com- 
bination of water 
and rail to the 


1929 CONVENTION 





in LOS ANGELES 


You sail from New York on the 
new Panama Pacific liner, 
“CALIFORNIA,” largest 
steamer ever built under the 
American flag. A_ stop at 
Havana, the Paris of the Ca - 
ribbean en route. Go through 
the Panama Canal, stepping 
uphill and down eiraaeh the 
great locks. Then on to the 
California Convention. Home 
by rail via Yosemite, Grand 
Canyon and Santa Fe. 


A wonderful 32-day trip—and 
$585 (up) covers all expenses, 
including meals and berth on 
the steamer and pullman, sight- 
seeing, etc., on the train re- 
turning. This reduced round- 
trip rate applies from home 
town to home town—by rail 
to New York, thence by water 
to California and back home by 
rail. Remember—cool breezes 
all the way. Send for par- 
ticulars. 


fonama facifie 
ine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


No. 1 Broadway, New York, our offices elsewhere, 
or any authorized S.S. or R.R. agent. 
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I found no-one at the station but I saw 
Jim’s wagon-tracks ... Claire, won’t you 
speak to me?” . 

With all her eyes she searched this man, 
young, slim and grim, in riding clothes wet 
from the river, hatless, disheveled by hard 
travel and the struggle he had made to get 
away. His face, brown and rugged, with 
good eyes, with a mouth more than good; 
sensitive, resolute, courageous, young. The 
woman, robbed of her memory, searched the 
face, felt for the mind, the soul behind it. 

“Am I Claire?” she said. 

There was an icy silence. Against the wall 
the prisoner drily laughed. 

“She don’t know herself, stranger, let alone 
you. She’d swear that I was Jim McAl- 
lister, wouldn’t you, Sweetness? Her and 
me have been heart-and-hand now together 
since afternoon. She’s got a purse marked 
Phoebe Shaw. Say, Phoebe, you don’t know 
this interruptin’, chatterin’, shootin’ sonof- 
agun, now, do you?” 

Chuckling, he watched his captor’s tortured 
face for an instant of relaxation, of forget- 
fulness, watched narrowly, hopefully, since 
Indeed, under the shock, the young man’s 
face was drained of its courageous blood 

Claire, what’s wrong with you? Why did 
you come here with this man? Tell 
quickly who I am.” ve 


d, Jamieson, she’s gone 
Was an accident on the 


ho look out!” she cried. 

00 late. The gun was struck from : 
hand, the light was knocked out and cotta 
dark, smothered place, the woman listened 
te desperate movements. 

You shan’t get away...” Kurt panted 


-.. “Tl hold f ers 
of us are se ae or the sheriff if the two 


plum looney. There 
? 


y and 
confusion that a loud nasal female cee 


drawing nearer was heard to lift itself flu- 


- . and if I says to the hom 
I says a hundred times, ‘if as - don't 
measure up to Cos Co Standards ,, 

The door swung in and the narrow 


radiance of an electric tor i : 
Sapa ch blinded Claire 


“T am lookin’ for my fi- 
oe peel woman began. , 
“a urt Jamieson,” announce 
itative voice from the ee eeeres 
torch and of a gun Partially visible OT : 
you hev run down yer man. Well, sir, T her 
run you and him down. Stand up th ae 
of you, and let me come at the rights a“ hie 
here situation. Lady, one of you two ] di - 
ieee to strike a light.” .a 

aire did this and by the rel; 

were then revealed Kurt, foo te 
desperate, McAllister, as torn, as bloody and 
more desperate, the sheriff, grizzled. t ee 
anxious, two other younger 
and a stout woman in tight cl 
darted immediately up to Ca; 
noisily and changed the key 
monologue to whining tenderness. 
a ? 

you'll understand better than Ae ape 
natural feelin’s of a Woman when She — 
to that place and found the murdered odie 
of her fi-ancay. But, look here ” vith 
change of timber as from trumpet to _ 
harp, “YOU GOT MY PURSR AND HAT. 
YOU HUSSY!” _ 

“Shut up, missus, 1 ask yoy }; ” aj 
the sheriff. to sh manly? aa 

“IT do not choose tO shut yp 1; 

Sheriff, until I have collected adly, Mr: 
property and have searched this man here 
for my letter which lacks q torn-off corner 
and which corner I have now here in my im- 
mediate possession.” 


ancay’s murderer,” 


my missing 


“I have that letter,” said Claire, quietly. 

Phoebe Shaw snatched it from the girl’s 
shaking hand, caught up her purse, and 
counted out her five hundred dollar bills 
painstakingly aloud. Then, on the table near 
the candle, she fitted triumphantly together 
the two bits of circumstantial evidence. 

‘“Where’d you get the torn letter, lady?” 
asked the sheriff. 

Claire answered wearily, ‘That man gave 
it to me. He passed himself off at the Mist 
Creek station as Jim McAllister and I .. .” 

“Yes, ma’am. And you?” 

“Don’t you question her now, Tom,” young 
Jamieson pleaded hoarsely, “she’s sick. She’s 
hurt. She got hit, or shocked somehow, in 
the train-accident out near Lakeslide today. 
The poor child, she don’t know who or where 
she is. For God’s sake . . . she’s my wife, 
she’s Claire. I can prove it to you. I’ve been 
waiting for her, as you know, just got my 
house fixed up for her...” 

“Is that the truth, boy? Well, sir, it’s sure 
tough, Kurt. Yes, sir. It looks to me like we 
got a clear case ag’in’ this feller you run to 
earth here. He’s got Jim’s mackinaw coat 
and his gun, he took Jim’s team and wagon 
and this here bit of paper what the missus 
fetched with her . . . well, sir, it fits into Jim’s 
letter which he used for to entice and kerry 
off this here lady. 

“Now, Mrs. Jamieson, you be easy, quit yer 
shakin’, You're all wore out. You needs a 
doc, a good quiet rest in bed, a good drink, 
and the soothin’ care of yer husband here . . 
and I aim to see that you gets all three of 
em in short order. I believe, boys, that we 
better wait here till mornin’ afore we try 
that ford ag’in.” 

There fell a curious lull as though a wind 
had died. 

Sighing, the sheriff continued, “Before we 
make ourselves a little mite more comfortable 
for the night, I am goin’ to leave you in here 
a few minutes with your wife, Kurt. Maybe 
some quiet reassurin’ words from you will 
kinder restore her like. Seems anyway that 
you and she had ought to have some explana- 
tions, come to some sort of understandin’ as 
to what you are a-goin’ to do, since, though 
you say she’s lost her recollection, her wits 
seems to be, generally speakin’, all right. 
Will you take the other prisoner and step 
outside, boys, for a few moments? T’ll corral 
this other missus . . .” 

Kurt, leaning against the wall, his head 
bent, looked up gratefully. 

Even when the girl was left alone with him. 
though he moved toward her, awkward in 
his bonds, he found no words for the pain, 
the yearning and confusion that possessed 
him. It was she who came close, put her 
arms about him and dropped her head against 
his breast. 

He gave a sob of relief, of happiness. 
“Claire, you do ... you do... remember 

. it’s come back.” 

“Kurt Jamieson,” said the girl’s brave 
voice, “I believe that I am Claire, because 
you tell me so. But I do not remember you 
... hor myself. I don’t know who I am nor 
who you are... but ...I do know that 
you are the only person in the world that can 
bring back what I have lost.” She looked 
up straight and clear into his eyes. “Will 
you take me, as I am?” 

He nodded, trying to put his prisoned arm 
about her. 

“Then, why should I not be as brave as 
Phoebe Shaw? I, Claire, take you, Kurt, to 
be my Heart-and-Hand husband, for I know, 
not by memory but by something much 
deeper and much more to be trusted than 
mere memory, I know ... that you are the 
only man that I have ever loved.” 


~~ ----— 


SEPTEMBER, 1928 


(Guarantee— 





The amazing story of 


INFRA-RED RAYS 


Now at last—through the elec- 
tric magic of Infra-red Rays— 
Science has found a startling way 
to grow new hair quickly. 


No matter how fast your hair 
is falling out, no matter how 
much of it is gone—this is our 
guarantee: Thisamazing newelec- 
trical discovery will end your 
dandruff, stop falling hair and 
grow thick, luxuriant new hair in 
4 weeks—or you pay nothing! 
You risk nothing. You are the 
judge—your own mirror will fur- 
nish the astounding evidence. 


Famous Surgeon’s Discovery 


All observant men have no- 
ticed that their beard grows 
faster in hot weather than in cold. 
What causes that? 

Simply this: Heat rays of a 
certain kind that stimulate and 
vitalize the hair-growing tissue. 


Two years ago a noted surgeon, 
seeking to bring back his own 
hair—applying all his scientific 
knowledge to the problem—made 
a remarkable discovery. It is the 
first time a scientific man of his 
standing has ever entered this 
field of helpfulness. 


He discovered a simple way in 
which to use life-giving invisible 
heat rays—known to all scien- 
tists—to restore health and nor- 
mal conditions to the scalp tissues 
and so RESTORE HAIR in all 


New hair 


grown quickly ge» 
or no pay— Z| 





but certain rare instances. It 
ended his own baldness. Today 
his hair is unusually thick and 
luxuriant. 


Called Dermo-Ray 


Because of his scientific con- 
servatism and his standing in his 
profession, the discoverer of 
Dermo-Ray made no general 
announcement of his startling 
discovery. But, as the head of 
his own hospital, his own case 
records—with hundreds of men 
and women—proved scientific- 
ally, conclusively, that this new 
discovery grows hair, when noth- 
ing else will—grows hair, ends 
dandruff, in NINE OUT OF 
TEN CASES. Now that the 
amazing power of Infra-red 
Rays is known to the entire 
scientific world—and DERMO- 
RAY has been proved to be one 
of the most startling scientific 
discoveries of recent years—now 
for the first time, has Dr. 
Theodore H. Larson permitted 
public announcement of his dis- 
covery to be made. 


Infra-red Rays Reach 
the Roots 


In nine out of ten so-called cases of 
baldness the hair roots are not dead. 
They are only dormant. But when you 
try to reach them with hair tonics, oils 
massages and salves, you are obviously 
wasting both time and money. For you 
treat only the surface skin—never get 
to the roots. 


Free trial- 
mail coupon 
below—NOW! 
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Rough Diagram Suggesting: Left 
—the long-wave Infra-Red rays; 
right— short-wave Ultra-Violet. 


Your own physician will tell you that 
the warm, soothing Infra-red Ray pen- 
etrates more deeply through human 
tissue than any other harmless heat-ray 
known to science. It reaches the hair 
root and electrically, almost magically, 
revitalizes it. Hair literally ‘‘sprouts 
as a result. 


Send No Money 


You can use DERMO-RAY in any 
home with electricity. The warm, sooth- 
ing, Infra-red Rays vitalize your, scalp 
while you rest or read—a few minutes 
each day is all the time required. 

In four weeks you will be free forever 
from the social and business embarrass- 
ment of baldness—or you pay nothing. 

Complete facts about this astounding 
new scientific discovery, opinions of 
authorities, incontrovertible evidence, 
and details of special trial offer will be 
sent free, if you mail the coupon below. 
To forever end your_scalp and hair 
troubles, act at once. Print your name 
and address plainly—and mail the cou- 
pon NOW. 


----FREE TRIAL OFFER---5 


RSON INSTITUTE, 
Up eaS Wabash Ave. Dept. 297 
Chicago, Illinois. 


Send me at once without obligation, full 
particulars—in plain envelope —of your 
30-day Free Trial of DERMO-RAY. 


q 
! 
| 
f 
J 
q 
| 
j 
LS CT 0a ene SE TR ea 
DANG abo ee ee 
City 
State j 

i 


ee 


55 





56 





NC-4 flight—is ready 


’Get into Aviation =» 


4 





Hinton 


First Pilot to Fly Atlantic 


Is Now Ready 
to train YOU 
at home, 





IKUTENANT WALTER HINTON— 
pilot of the famous Transatlantic 


to train you at home | 


for a future in the greatest industry of the 
age. Through a Course that covers Avia- 


tion from A to Z—t 
experience and ¢ 


he cream of his broad 
areful study — Hinton 


brings you the opportunity to quickly mas- 
ter the “ground work” of Aviation. He 


thoroughly trains 
fifty trades and professions y 
depends. No matter which 
later, you must know the fundamentals 
Hinton is ready to giv 


you for any one of the 
pon which the Industry, 
branch you specialize in 
of the business. 


e th , Stans 
and SUCCESSFULLY, °° YOu now—quickly 


Better Jobs, Better 
Pay—on the Ground 


Far-sighted men who get into 


Designers and 
ngineers 
Pilots 


—in the Air_» 





Engi : 
Aviation now will grow u Wiehontenn 
to the positions of foremen, Riggers 


superintendents, mana ers 
PILOTS * a 


fastest development. Isn't it 


Wire Workers 


during its period of Electricians 


Iders 

just plain COMMON SENSE tne 

for you to tie up with the ko 

Industry now—while the flel Wood and 

is wide and open and BEFORE MetalWorker 

the best positions are filled? Draughtsmen - 
Plane & Motor 


Get Hinton’s 


Inspectors 


Airport Workers 

FREE Book Radio Experts 

Send now for Hinton’s FREE Assemblymen 
Book. Investigate his plan for Aerial Surveyors, 
putting his experience right Photographers 


into your hands, ready t 

and turn into saan Ceare 
exactly how and why he ean 
open up a wonderful future for 
YOU in Aviation. Get the 
book—the facts. Rush the 
coupon today. 


~S 





po-------- 





Aerial Trans- 
port Managers 


Learn 
Salesmen 


a V7 WARNs 
~, Aviation Institute Pie O/; 
Se a OfU.S.A, Sa eee 


1115 Conn. Ave. 
~. Washington, 
S D.C, 





S a > 
ATONA' 
; Z on 
“ —— Wks 


\S— 


Walter Hinton, Pres. 


Aviation Institute of U S =e 
1115 Conn. Ave., Washington, > a ae 


Send me your FREE Book , : 
men right at home for Aviation How you train 


Name.... 


Street... . 


























THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 
SseRFANFA RRON AD A [Continued from page 25]| 


laugh or you won’t set foot on dry land until 
you are old enough to retire. This is the mes- 
sage—please tell President Riquelme that af- 
ter being boiled for one day in this stewpot 
on his beautiful coast hell has no more ter- 
rors for me. Also tell President Riquelme 
that General Romarico looks like nothing 
I’ve ever seen outside a burlesque show. 
My compliments to President Riquelme and 
tell him that General Romarico is just the 
sort of man who bullies little children and 
who would probably burst into tears if 
some one gave him a swift kick.” 

Jerry didn’t crack a smile: he just looked 

Romarico up and down, and Romarico was 
shrinking inside his uniform. I decided right 
then, which I learned later for a fact, that 
Jerry could play a dang good game of 
poker. Sara found something interesting 
to look at over the side and I had a cough- 
ing fit that mighty near choked me. The 
poor yeoman had his teeth shut as though 
he had lockjaw. 
_ Romarico couldn’t understand a word of 
it, but he kept hearing Riquelme’s name re- 
peated. Finally he turned to me and said 
that he thought maybe they’d better talk 
It Over again before the message was sent. 
Also he cracked through with the informa- 
tion that President Riquelme had given him 
tull power to settle the Indian rebellion and 
make a treaty with them. 

“I thought that would take a little steam 
off,” says Jerry, and he turned to Sara. 

What was that _funny-sounding . Spanish 
word you used a little while ago Pe” 

She beamed at him. “Better not say it 
now, but in American it’s bluff.” r 


n and gave Ro- 
of iced tea. Ro- 


broached their casks of wate 
cevered that most of them wer 
casks | hadn’t been cleaned. Tp Sa 
Practically out of water. Would Jerry be 
SO lg sweet and kind as to send 
a Tadio to the government 
water shipped at once? Jisttuiadiameeis 
“Tell him,” says Jerry, “that I’m not 
running a public radio station and that he 
will have to rustle his own water unless 
I get orders from my government to heli 
him.” 
“And how,” demands Ro 
get orders from your 
won’t send a radio?” 
Jerry just shrugged. “No can do,” he 
says. “Of course I could ig ] wanted to 
but somehow I don’t just feel like it.” 
I told Romarico that Jey ' 
broken-hearted because he 
Romarico sits there wilt 
gasted. Finally he turns t 
a bright idea had crashed 
“Will you go to the Indians ang ask them 
for a truce while I send some men up the 
river for water?” i 
I could hear Sara gurgle and 
near laughed in his teeth, “Certa 
eral,” I said. “I'll be gj 
Indians for a truce.” And 
“Come on. Let’s £0 ashore w 
have a good laugh for ourselves] can’t 
keep a straight face much longer.” 
About five minutes after we got ashore 
we saw Romarico’s rowboat start back to 
the intendente’s island. fot my binocu- 
lars out and saw that he wasn’t in it. What 
had happened was that Jerry, with the help 
of a Spanish dictionary, haq invited Ro- 
marico to stay for dinner, € suggested to 
him that he send his own boat back and 
promised to deliver him to the island on the 
launch. 


marico, “can you 
8overnment if you 


Ty was dang near 
couldn’t help. 

€d and flabber- 
® me as though 
Into his brain. 


The result of that was that the man who 
had rowed Romarico went back and told 
the army that Romarico was sitting on the 
bridge swilling highballs—the iced tea looked 
like whisky—while his soldiers sat on a 
coral island suffering from thirst and fight- 
ing sand fleas. 

Without even bothering to talk to the 
Indians Sara and I decided that there 
wasn’t going to be any truce. Truce—my 
eye! 

"ara said she had to go to the planta- 
tion and see how her father was, and that 
she’d come back for a minute or so just 
before night to see if anything new had 
happened. 

“I think we’ve got a fair chance of getting 
away with this, Mr. Brand,” she says. “The 
Commander’s wonderful! I wish you’d tell 
him I’m sorry I was angry with him.” 

“Tell him yourself,” I said. 

I went back to the destroyer to break the 
sad news to Romarico that the Indians had 
refused the truce. He looked like he was 
going to bust down and cry. 

The three of us had dinner on‘the bridge 
that night but Romarico didn’t have much 
appetite. There was a fresh breeze begin- 
ning to stir and you couldn’t breathe with- 
out feeling like you were taking hot soup 
into your lungs. 

“Brand,” says Jerry finally, “I’ve got an 
idea that Napoleon is afraid to go back to 
his army and tell them he hasn’t been able 
to get any water. Let’s invite him to stay 
aboard. I’ll give him my cabin below and 
sleep on deck.” 

Well, sir, Romarico fair snapped at the 
chance to stay close to the ice water, which 
meant that the Indians were safe against an 
early morning attack. The big booby was 
losing ‘out on the only chance he had to 
Save his face. By noon there wouldn't be 
another drop of water on-the island, except 
what was in the Estrella’s boilers. It was 
beginning to look like we had things pretty 
much as we wanted them. 

At dusk the whole flotilla of cayucas left 
the mainland—women and children going 
back home for the night—and pretty soon 
Sara came alongside in Old Tom’s_ boat. 
She didn’t come aboard. Jerry and I 
leaned over the side to talk With her. 

Instead of the breeches and blouse she’d 
been wearing she was in a white dress that 
didn’t have any sleeves and was cut kind 
of low around the neck. She didn’t have 
any hat on. I can tell you she was a 
mighty likely looking blonde, sitting there 
looking up at us, talking and smiling. 

‘“Dad’s much better,” she says, “and I’m 
going to stay on the island tonight. If 
there’s any trouble I’ll have to be there to 
persuade the women to leave.” 

“There won’t be any trouble,” I told 
her. ‘“Romarico’s staying aboard tonight.” 

“Good!” she said, and she fair beamed 
up at us. “How did you manage that?” 

“Clinked some ice water in his ear” I 
said. 

“Don’t you think you’d better spend the 
night aboard too, Miss Reddick?” says 
Jerry. “I'll give Romarico another cabin 
and let you have mine.” 

I could see that Sara was tempted, but 
she decided that she’d better go to the 
island. 

“Say, Brand,” says Jerry after she’d 
shoved off, “those Indians may be all right, 
but they’re nothing more than savages 
after all. I don’t like the idea of her being 
there all alone. Are you sure it’s safe?” 

I laughed at him. “Safe?” I said. “Why, 
if I had any womenfolks of my own I’d 
leave ’em on that island without the bat 
of an eyelash.” 

“All the same,” says Jerry, “I don’t like 
it.” 





SEPTEMBER, «1928 


We stood there for a long time, leaning 
> rail, talking. 
Or Shate too pretey a girl,” says Jerry, “to 
be leading this sort of a life—stuck off here 
in the jungle. She must get mighty lone- 
+P] 
wt nila see easy enough that he’d taken 
a fancy to Sara. His conversation kept 
coming back to Sara all the time. _ : 

We found Romarico sprawled out in his 
chair on the bridge, sound asleep. So we 
woke him up and took him down to bed. 
The messboys broke out a couple of cots 
and put ’em side by side on the bridge, out 
of the wavy of the officer who was standing 
watch, and we flopped down to pant our- 
selves to sleep. 

I was ict dozing off when Jerry says, 
“Brand, don’t you think I’d better go over 
and sleep on the island? Id sure hate to 
have anything happen to that girl! < 

“You’ve got her on the brain, I tol 
him. “Forget it! You act like you were 
in love!” 

He snaps back at me: “We're down here 
to protect American citizens, aren’t we? ; 

I just grunted and rolled over to take 
another snooze. Jerry was lying on his 
back, smoking. 2 

Well, sir, about three o’clock in the morn- 
ing we were awakened by what sounded like 
a pitched battle on the island—guns going 
off and yells. Before I could wrastle my- 
self wide awake Jerry hit the deck and was 
shouting orders. That noise trom the 
island sure sounded blood-curdling. 

A gob jumped for the searchlight and 
swept it over the island and the water, 
but we couldn’t see anything. Then Jerry 
says, “Come on!” and we went down, 
snatched up a brace of automatics and 
jumped into his little launch. “If anything 
has happened to her,” says Jerry, rll blow 
this island square out of the water! 

Before we shoved off he had every man 
at his station and the second in command— 
the “exec’”—had his orders what he was to 
do. If we didn’t signal “O.K.” in five min- 
utes he was to send a landing party. As a 
matter of fact Jerry shouldn’t of left the 
destroyer under any circumstances. 

Indians started to run for the waterfront 
and crowd there, leaping and yelling and 
Waving their arms. 

Just as we came up to the island the 
Indians drew back and there was Sara, 
arms up and acting just as crazy as the rest 
of them. We couldn’t hear a word she said 
for the noise. But I heard Jerry say, 
“Thank God!” That was the way I felt. 

We jumped ashore and Sara grabbed me 
around the neck and cried out, “They’ve 
gone! They’ve gone!” Then she gave 
Jerry a hug. The Indians started to yell 
all the louder. 

Sara was so excited she couldn’t talk at 
first. Finally we got it out of her that 
the Indians who were out scouting came 
back and reported that the Spigs had 
boarded the Estrella, lights all out, and 
headed back for home, while Romarico lay 
Snoring on the destroyer. 

We were just as tickled as the Indians. 
The chief came and harangued the mob, 
and Old Tom translated: “He say you 
three great fellows. He say he write letter 
to Big President and say thanks.” You 
see, he counted Sara in. : 

Jerry gave the semaphore signal to the 
destroyer that everything was all right. 
“Brand,” he said, “you’d better go back and 
report the news to Alexander the Great 
and [ll stay here and see the fun.” ; 

So I go in the launch and drag Romarico 
out of the cabin into the wardroom. It 
took him a few seconds to get it through 
his thick head that his army had deserted 
him. He cut loose with a couple of carram- 
bas and called ’em everything from pigs to 
boa snakes. : 

Just as he was [Continued on page 58] 
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getting really started the officer on the bridge 
sings down the speaking tube to the second 
in command: “It looks from here as though 
the island is on fire.” ; 

We busted up the ladder, hell-bent for 
the deck, leaving Romarico all alone with 
his grief, and sure enough there were flames 
licking up the palm thatching of a couple 
of the houses. ‘Then some more houses 
caught and that island began to burn like a 
torch. I made a jump for the launch and 
the crew cleared away the other boats. The 
boy at the searchlight swept the whole 
waterfront and we could see the Indians 
piling stuff into cayucas. 

I came up on the windward side and 

loaded Sara and Jerry in the launch. They 
said that one of the bombas had started it 
and that all the Indians had plenty of time 
to clear out, taking their household valu- 
ables with them. We floated between the 
island and the destroyer, surrounded by 
cayucas filled with Indians. Do you think 
they cared about the island burning up? 
Not a hoot! It was just part of the show. 
And a few hours before they’d been willing 
to lay down their lives to keep the Spigs 
from doing the exact same thing. That’s 
pride for you! They knew they could re- 
build the place in a month and have a fine 
party doing it. 
«eg HOOK here, Brand,” says Jerry finally, 
if you can bring Romarico to terms—ex- 
onerate Miss Reddick from all charges and 
make him promise not to molest these In- 
dians—I’ll capture his crazy army for him 
and save him from disgrace.” 

Sara grabbed his hand and squeezed it. 

You’re a peach!” she says and she told 
him she was sorry for the way she acted 
that morning. 

We headed for the destroyer, Jerry went 

own In the wardroom first to tell the offi- 
cers to make themselves fit for a lady to 
see. Jerry came up to get us and we went 
dcwn to the wardroom, where I gave Ro- 
Marico a long spiel, Pointing out what sort 
of a reception he was going to get when he 
landed home, not to mention some of the 
details I was going to tell Riquelme. Well, 
sir, that man just shrunk by the second. 
| Then I wound up, after painting a scene of 
black disgrace and scorn, with Jerry’s pro- 
posal. 

For a second Romarico looked stunned; 
then if I didn’t think he was going to kiss 
me! He was just ripe to sign anything that 
would save Lis face. We put it all down in 
black and white, and he signed it. The 
officers and I witnessed it and Jerry slapped 
on an official looking rubber stamp. 

Well, by that time it was getting pretty 
late and Jerry said he was going to take 
Sara back to the plantation, [t was day- 
light by the time he got back, having taken 
two hours to make a thirty minute trip. 
He just looked at me and smiled when he 
came up the bridge; then he gave orders 
and we pulled up anchor and got under 
way. 

When we got clear of the islands Jerry 
and I went below to catch us some coffee. 
The destroyer was Clicking off her thirty- 
six knots and acting as if she was trying 
to turn herself wrong side out, Romarico 
was out on deck looking for his army, 

“Brand,” says Jerry finally, “this ship is 
overdue for the drydock and [I'm overdue 
for my leave. When I get it Pm coming 


back here and visit the Reddicks.” 


“T’m not surprised,” I told him. 
He thought that OVer and then he said: 


“Would you be surprised to hear that I’m 
head over heels in love with Sara?” 


“Nope! Not a bit!” said I, 
“Perhaps you’d be Surprised to hear that 


she thinks maybe I’ve got a chance.” 


I shook my head. 


“Well,” says Jerry, “I don’t cave whether 
you’re surprised or not, but that’s the truth 
of the matter and none of your fanfarro- 
nada about it, either! Why—God-love-us 
and-save-us-said-old-lady-Davis — I didn’t 
think there was such a girl left in the 
world!” 


Elmer Brand’s hands smacked together 
and his anguished cry of “Boy! Boy!” 
woke the negro, asleep on his feet at the 
other end of the verandah. 

“Did Romarico return home with his 
army?” I asked. 

“Not exactly,” said Brand. “We came 
alongside the Estrella after a while and 
signaled to her to stop. Jerry had a gun 
crew on deck, so the Spigs could see the 
business ends of a couple o’ four-inch guns, 
and they stopped right enough. Then Ro- 
marico went aboard while we stood by. 
We could see him telling his army what he 
thought of them, and then pretty soon the 
army gives a shout and a viva. After about 
ten minutes Romarico comes back aboard 
the destroyer and we head for home with 
the Estrella tagging us, so he got there be- 
fore the army and staged a big celebration 
for them. 

“He let out the news that he sneaked 
ashore to the island and set fire to the 
place himself! Can you beat that? He 
was -the big hero of the war. But it was 
all right with me because I can show him 
up whenever he gets troublesome. Where 
is that boy?” 

“He’s coming,” I said. “And how about 
Sara and Jerry?” 

“Oh, they got married. I was the best 
man. And what do you think?” 

“You tell me.” 

“About two months ago I get an invita- 
tion to a christening, and be danged if they 
haven’t gone and named the kid Elmer 
Brand Thorn.” 
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SHRINE SERVICE “SOMETHING COOL 
TO EAT” CONTEST 


az FIRST PRIZE $10.00 2 


Mrs. R. E. Lucas, 
Royal, Nebraska. 


For Cheese Salad Supreme and 
assorted recipes. 


azSECOND PRIZE $5.00 2 


Mrs. Crark E. Apams, 
Box 375, Nevada, Missouri. 


For Jellied Salmon Salad 


a2$2.00 WINNERS 2 
Mrs. C. M. Draper, 


In care of Bank of Montreal, Bobcaygeon 
Ontario, Canada: 


For Sea-Food Salad 


’ 


Mrs. CHARLES GREENE, 
1902 Pearl Street, 
Wichita Falls, Texas, 


Mrs. Peart KIsTLEr, 
7121 South Union Avenue, 
Chicago, Illinois. 


Mrs. W. B. CLEMMONs, 
338-39th Street, 
Fairfield, Alabama. 


Mrs. Ernest KIRKSEY, 
Box 627, 
Clarkesville, Texas. 


Mrs. GERTRUDE PAIGE, 
Box 183, in care of Frederick, 
Greenlawn, Long Island. 
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A Sure, Simple, Easy Way to Reduce 
Your Girth 4 to 6 Inches Instantly— 


and Then Acquire a 
PERMANENT REDUCTION 


No Dieting—No Exercise—No Drugs. Results 


Guaranteed— or Not a Penny’s Cost to You 





ma 


If you are sincere in your desire to take inches off your waist measurement and 
pounds off your weight you won't hesitate to accept the opportunity we now 
offer you. If excess fat meant only an unattractive appearance one could 
perhaps afford to take the matter lightly. But every thinking man knows that 
excess fat is an actual menace to health. Constipation, lassitude, that ““fagged- 
out” feeling after the slightest exertion, shortness of breath, sluggish circulation 
and many kindred ills—are all too often directly traceable to overweight. To 
close your eyes to the seriousness of such a condition is bad enough. To ignore 
a sure and simple means of correcting it is worse. 





Make This Test every time you bend or twist or lean over 


We want an opportunity to prove to you 
that Director will accomplish wonders in 
reducing your weight and waist measure- 
ment. So we ask permission to send you a : 

: uickly and permanent- 
Director for one week’s free trial. Note 4 ee, 


how this remarkable belt ly dissolves excess fatty 


away. This continued 
kneading motion during 
all your waking hours 





produces an instant im- deposits. hee a 
provement in your ap- The “Director” will weeks or mont s—(t e 
earance the moment  Bive you awaistline time required depending 
: pe the extent to which 
you put it on. Note how on the extent ic 
much better your clothes you are now Overburdened with fat)— 
fit and look without a Director has accomplished a permanent 
o heavy waistline to pull reduction in a natural way without the 
Don’t continue to them out of shape. See slightest effort on your part. The strain 


cl how naturally and com- and tension of excess fat on abdominal 
fortably you attain a more erect carriage muscles is gone. 
and enjoy a new feeling of ease and com- 






fort and lightness when the overworked moe a this eae ore coe 
lv supported. —this guaranteed method—with any other 
SDROeNGaL MSCS SPeDAED SE SUEe you haveever tried or heardabout. Compare 
Fat Disappears ' it with drugs—with starvation dieting— 


att ith violent enervating exercise—with 

You'll enjoy the big improvement in your wi 
sfensmaniie tier Dieser gives you. You'll oy bath and are Pade 
enjoy the new feeling of renewed life and ai f not only He e me 
vitality it brings. But best of all you'll 3% Satistactory method 0 me t i 
enjoy the knowledge that excess fat is duction, but the cost is so small as to 
surely disappearing every moment your negligible in comparison with the benefits 

irector is on. Temporary relief is one it brings. 


thing. A permanent sperins = a pan No Laces, Hooks 
Waist measurement is another. tl ; Ill. 
gives you both. For Director actually or Buttons 332 So. La Salle St., Chicago, 
dissolves excess fat away. Seote ace Wovenon 4X 
Di Works ia aie fret Cee - tors’ endorsements and letters from users. 
How irector webelastic—all in one : Ponies tec. ut 

With every movement of your body, ae ater are bal : 

° . straps, aces, ooks OF q Str ee 
Director applies a firm but gentle Pressure ‘buttons. to bother with. 1 * 
on the abdominal fat. Every time you take Bach Director is made to Otte oe ees 
a step—every time you stand or sit down—. individual measure, so no 6 





. \ 
—Director massages fat' 


Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my part please send 
me details of your trial offer, instructions for measuring, doc- 
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Gone—that ugly bulge and you 
feel and look so much younger 


justment is necessary except an occasional 
se in as the waistline grows Sie ue 
slips on easily and quickly and is delightfully 
comfortable to wear as thousands of Pee 
and professional men testify. It never puc = 
or gathers and always lies flat and smooth. 


TRIAL OFFER 


We have tried to give you some idea of what 
Director is and how it is guaranteed to reduce 
excess fat. But nothing we can say will be 
half so convincing as an actual test. So we 
invite a test on this basis. Use the coupon 
and send today for trial offer and directions 
for measuring. Wear Director for one week. 
Then, if you don’t agree with each and every 
statement we have made herein, simply re- 
turn the belt and we will refund your 
money promptly and the trial won't cost 
you a penny. We can think of no more fair 
or liberal offer than this. In fairness to your- 
self please make this test. Fill in and mail the 
coupon now. 


LANDON & WARNER Dept. 9-A 
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It doesn’t 
have to be 
Christmas 


to make somebody a pres- 
ent of a good flashlight. 
Man or woman, boy or girl, 
will find a hundred uses 
for it, indoors and out, day- 
time and night. 

Of course I’d be choosey 
if I were making the pres- 
ent, and I’d be sure the one 
I gave was a genuine 
Eveready—loaded for 
darkness with genuine 
Eveready Batteries. That’d 
be my way of making sure 
that my gift was as trusty 
as it was good-looking. 


If someone raises your checks, who 

stands the loss? You do—not your 

bank. Protect your personal checks 

from now on with an Arnold Check- 

writer. It cuts the figures right 

through the paper and prints with 

acid-proof ink. World's lowest 

priced checkwriter Costs no more 

than a good fountain pen. Saves 

thousands. Send today for FREE 
| trial offer. 

Arnold Checkwriter Co., Inc. é 

845 E. Taylor St., Flint, Mich. 





Show Gibson tailoring and make $100 a week (?* "% 
and more, Real style, finest made-to-meas- % 
ure tailoring, all-wool fabrics. Remarkable values 
at $23.50 and $31.50. Sales come wonderfully 
easy and quick, even if you have no previous ex-(—T 
perience. Your customer's satisfaction is , 
always sure and repeat orders come fast 
for you. Liberal commissions paid in advance. G 
We handle deliveries,collections and give ac- . 
tive co-operation in he!ping you build abig 
paving business.High grade sample outfit, 
witb over 100 large wool sare plos, style 
book, supplies, etc., 
furnished you Free, 
Don't delay — write/ 
at once for this 
handsomeoutfitthat 
will putyou in busi- 
ness for yourself, © 


W. Z. GIBSON, Ine. 
500 Throop St., 


pt. W-646, Chicago // 















Makes 5150 wi! 
Opening Cans a Funny Way 


- Hero's an amazing ne i 
Ing new way to make - 
ing cans a funny Wiy—eusy an A-B sg, money aan 
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fg Tithe do eaned up $151.06 heene wes 
ce makes old styl ; : 
. cmnleke. Pols, to overy woman on 10 second ¢ emon- 
‘ erritorics i i 

Fives Tot Ofee closing fast. Write quick for 


Central States Manufacturing Company 
— Dept. L-782, 4500 Mary Ave., St. Louis, Mo, 
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{a> AS A MAN EK ATS [Continued from page 29) 


arrived in Edson. Stabling his horses there The middle-aged Mrs. Peebles was not at 
he repaired to the bar of the Edson House worst an unkindly soul. But being the only 
and bought four or five treatments of a unattached and presumably eligible white 
sovereign tonsil remedy. Not that he suf- female to hold down a homestead in that 
fered any complication of the tonsils but warren of foot-loose males, had made her to 
it had been a long cold ride and Sam felt lean slightly backward in sustaining the ap- 
in the mood for preparedness. He repeatedly pearance of discretion. And a snowballing 
commented on the possibility of the return fight between the Pearson woman and Joe 
trip being even colder, and in the end Hatch smacked of lightness to her thinking. 
bought two gallons of the remedy to take Maybe she’d say a word to the husband when 
back with him. she met him. 

On the evening of the seventh day Joe The bread-crumbs of mischief having been 
Hatch had broken all known records for thus painstakingly cast upon the waters bv 


ae aaa weer carrying, plain and fancy Mrs. Pearson, a wait of six brief days ensued, 
Jong distance. _ And at the énd of that time ratifying cr 
“Good night, Miz Pearson |” Joe had of chickens came home to oo oe 
remarked On a previous evening. And she, son himsolf comprised this crop, in fact, and 
poor thing, had practically simpered at him; he arrived unnoticed by the staff of Ross’ 
Oh, I just can’t bear to have you calling stopping-house since supper was in progress. 
ae that! It sounds so formal between us, The detached cabin was lighted when he 
gon t shy I have A name of my own you strode in at the door; lighted and warm, but 
mice a t’s ae oy only that’s too not at the moment occupied by his wife. Con- 
es ie 00, A ite Call me. Betty spicuously pinned over the water bucket was 
y u es everyone does, a sheet of note paper bearing a penciled mes- 
Sure, Joe Hatch responded. “Betty! sage. Sam took it and heaved across to the 
G eae Betty “ light and read: 

Is was only by wa <j ’ 
fur and bringing Kim to Fekete oe 
For aes advice and 
a small trump. The east-end i : : 

a loutish individual of little Penta, pir i Se 
that little bad. had ; 4+ Who in thunder was Joe, he wondered. 
, yoo-hooed Offensively : 
at, heron learning of her ben aoraed ines. ~ name was Sam and he didn’t know any 
Later she encountered him a clone shee etty off-hand. That was Liz’s writing 
aud ‘on hier presuminatiG Pret Ver Suet though! Sure! Betty! Why, certainly ; that 
hint toua: nalied weet Wihie cool a was Liz herself—a letter from Liz! Joe? 

and scornful stare. Th 4 item ¥ 20's 2iss Joe, uh? 
€n she made an item It was h : 
of holding an amiable Conversation with Joe abin, at Elizabeth Pearson entered 
Hatch in the driver’s sight the cabin. 
The point of her Preferenc 
made clear to him and the dri 
to relieve his resentment by 


has wee oe you come over tonight. 
irring complacency. ot so late anyhow. Somebody mic} 2 
action she had played home— ee 


Wha’ i ” 
e thus being thickly, * Mean?” he demanded 


ver not caring “Don’t you wish : ” 
ie ! you knew? 
twittin oe “ snle ’ 
mate, he returned eastward next dae he ae eaune i Sass deg 
urning in his spleen. To the driver of men—Sam!” 
can below him on the Edson side he If the pur ose of thi 
peddled an earful of the scandalous doings had been t ki is FR 
at Big Smoky. een to kindle to 


S ’ 
. On the twelfth day after his departure, aaa 
a Pearson had reached the stopping- he would «lj 
ouse at Baptiste River yw a" Ould s 


ith hi i 
It was here that he heard—from the a 
driver—the first disturbing news of his wife 


and young Joe_Hatch. 
Along with incidentally makin 
eared jackass of Joe Hatch, t 


she flung at 
me as a horse 
You didn’t expect other 


Y : , UXT . 
Interest of bringing her complacent husband a siento i he ie 


to attention. It was meant that h 
e should ‘ 
considerably perturbed and apprehensive Veue : 
ae pl oa m4 poiler-fetching journey. It ’urts me to s’ 
eer i. bear Bien fide: ee mes- ae ot a a oe to smack you wiv th’ flat 
: ; of vis cleaver if you ain’t : 
indereag Athabasca Red, who, having been Gawd ‘ip me, wif ee nabe abaht it 
\ 0€ Hatch on a “Why-you dern yaller cow " 
Why rard!” Joe up- 
ann eg oe second-best bad braided his friend. “Holding me ‘ee ai 
é g the Edson - Him she allowed over there whuppin’ ’at pore—” 
to gather the impression that « 


she was greatly “T know it, Joey,” i 
» Joey,” admitted the kK. “It 
desired of Joe Hatch and only the fact of her looks scummy of me; I realize that | Bat ole 


having a husband kept them as two rather Pearson ain’t struck me as a bad bloke.” 


than one. And Red pro : 

bulls on down the frail ie ie lammed his Directly after breakfast next morning Alex- 

censivee this bueiand Gut of Een of ander Ross suggested to Joe that, unless he 
€ country, felt too seriously indisposed, it would be de- 


Potter; a that day. It was all ri . 

. , é . ght with Joe; nothing 

{ag olen ae ©m somewhere in mattered any more in fact. He was relieved 
“iI 2h. sake arsed hanes Who shunned at having an excuse for absenting himself so 

SVE With  OUCCTY’ © fo th ues of horror. that he might avoid meeting the poor woman 

Though already SS © the scandal, he was face to face. 

Pe ee cane fore te spoon woman The hay meadow was an expanse of nat- 

Toe H : a a anemeeest ae with ural slough or swamp, heavily bordered with 
OF fee » of & sleq? sharing the the jungly scrub growth of poplar and willow 

“|. ieee “a's front bolster clusters common to the region. Joe stopped 


. th ; his team at the first stack of hay, a matter 
He pushed right on, though it was late, and of two rods from the boundary and prepared 
he drove like a fiend thereafter for Duty’s 


b to earn his money. He turned to take up his 
own dear sake. Somebody must warn the pitchfork and his heart missed three hurried 


absent husband. * beats. There, on the rear of the sleigh-rack, 


I'll go take 
cussed wife-beatin’ houn’!” 
eld his place at the door. 
You're goin’ to stay right ’ere. 
y it, Joey, worse’n wot it does 
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stood the formidable Mr. Samuel Pearson! 

He was looking very red-eyed and decisive 
this morning, was Sam, and he had Joe Hatch 
covered with a breech-loading double-bar- 
reled, scatter-gun! Joe’s first startled glimpse 
revealed its hammers evilly withdrawn as 
though waiting the signal for destruction. 
Which they were. And most naturally of all 
Joe noted the projecting muzzles of the thing 
a scant yard away from his middle. One of 
the twin openings was bunged with a roll of 
white paper that protruded from its end. 

“Take it!” Pearson commanded and 
waggled the gun barrel slightly. Joe obliged 
by gingerly extracting the roll. “Now read 
it!” he was next ordered. Joe read. It is 
understood what he read; this was the Betty- 
to-Joe message that had caused Sam such 
anguish of spirit on the previous evening. 

“What about it?” he began to Joe. 
“Stead of findin’ my wife when I got home, 
I found this. You’re Joe, an’ she’s Betty! 
Least she calls herself that. Now come 
clean! I been hearin’ talk and hints all the 
way in, so I’m goin’ to have it straight f’r 
once. You're goin’ to talk, though, else 
I’m goin’ to shoot you! An’ if that paper 
means what it looks like it means, I’m goin’ 
to shoot you anyway, you home-wrecker! 
Then I’m going back an’ shoot Liz, an’ if 
I c’n find any more shells for this gun, I’m 
goin’ to shoot myself. Now talk!” 

Joe had attended closely during this speech 
and was instantly ready to believe every 
word of it. And it required no seer’s gift 
to undertsand that Sam was primed to go 
through with his program. Even Joe could 
see that. He wetted his lips and talked. 

The cook was preoccupied with swabbing 
down the breakfast dishes when Joe entered 
the kitchen carrying the shot-gun two hours 
later. This robbed the entry of much of 
its effect, but by placing the gun on the 
table, Joe brought the cook’s . attention 
to it. 

*“°S ’at bloomin’ think loaded?” he asked. 

“Sure is!” 

- “Stow it aft som’eres, then. I mistrusts 
all ’em gadgets an’ things. Where’d you 
git ’old of th’ gun, Joe?” 

Joe had been waiting for this. “I took 
it off your friend Pearson, that’s where! 
Fine capers he cut; pullin’ a shot-gun an’ 
threatenin’ to shoot me!” 

“W’y Joey, not ser’ous! —An’ w’y diden 
’e?” 

“T didn’t let him!” Joe declared.. “He 
was plenty serious about it, though. Some 
fool had told him that I kinda got thick 
With his wife, or something. Wrote him a 
Onimous letter about it I reckon.” 

“But wot kep’ ’im from blastin’ you, 
though ?” the cook persisted. 

“°*Cause he was too yaller scared to!” 
Joe declared. ‘Course I explained to him, 
a little. But the minute I stood up to him, 
he wilted. I simply eyed him down, that’s 
all!” 

“Gord!” said the cook. “’At were nervy 
of you, Joe!” 

“Huh! Least it ought to learn some 
people better’n to go hornin’ into my busi- 
ness. An’ when I set out to stop somebody 
from abusin’ his wife after this, I don’t 
want to hear no lip from you, neither. You 
been a big disappointment to me, cook. 
I’m willin’ to overlook it this time, but I’m 

atellin’ you. You an’ your hearty eater! 
Pity you wouldn’t learn somethin’ about th’ 
POWer of th’ human eye once, ’stead of 
puttin’ all your judgment on appetites!” 

Joe left the presumably discomfited cook 
and went for another load of hay. He 
reckoned the outcome of this particular 
fracas had surprised everybody. The fact 
was that Joe himself had been somewhat 
Surprised at it. Generally when a man came 
at you with a shot-gun, raving that you 
was on his list to.get killed, it took some- 
thing more than just talk to stop him. Joe 
Suessed that his character was even more 


intrepid and resolute than he had imagined. 
Why, this Pearson had’ got nervous and 
fidgety even before Joe finished explaining 
his innocence. After that, of course, it was 
a simple matter to get the gun off him. 

At the point where his sled tracks entered 
the meadow, Joe stopped his team to recon- 
Struct the incident again in memory. Just 
there by the stack he had stopped and dis- 
covered Sam Pearson. Standing so, Pearson 
was, on the back of the sled with his shot- 
gun held in such wise. Joe crouched in the 
pose for a moment. And himself, standing 
thus in defiance. No, with arms folded 
expressively across his chest. That was 
better! This was the scene; here he had 
discovered a measure of his indomitable 
personal power. 

But what was this? The tracks of a man 
leading toward that clump of willow? Joe 
tied his reins and jumped down to examine, 
disturbed beyond all reason. Somebody had 
been snooping about the scene just recently. 
There were his tracks in the knee-depth of 
light dry snow; he had visited the willow 
cluster and returned to the trail of the Sleigh 
again. 

Joe was natively skilled in woodcraft; 
he could read signs and draw deductions with 
the best of them. He stepped where the 
other had, and came to the willow cluster. 
Here! Fell down here? No. Kneeled 
down first and then flattened himself full 
length in the snow. There were the deep 
imprints of his knees and elbows beneath 
the outline of a body. Short, and of a tol- 
erable plumpness. A man certainly. 

It would pay to get to the motive of this. 
Joe dropped to his knees as the other had 
done; stretched himself over the same outline 
with his elbows resting in holes ‘obviously 
made by other elbows and his forearms and 
hands similarly disposed. But why? Joe 
looked beyond his extended arms and there 
was the hay-stack, thirty feet away, where 
he had earlier provided the soft answers 
for turning away Sam Pearson’s wrath. 

Joe looked at his hands again; before 
the left one a long narrow depression showed 
in the snow. Such a smoothly rounded 
depression as a finger might make, except 
that fingers are not often twelve inches in 
length. The right hand had held a different 
object; the mark here was a thin, deep slice 
cut in the snow. Joe studied them intently 
for a time and looked again toward the 
hay-stack. He recalled that Pearson had 
stood on the sleigh-rack so that he faced 
Joe and, beyond him, this person who had 
previously lain there. It was enough. Too 
much, in fact! Joe raised himself to his 
feet and sighed. 

This other man had been the cook! The 
cook, prostrating himself in the snow and 
under partial cover of the willows, had been 
more than witness to Joe’s dramatic scene. 
He had silently menaced and instilled the 
fear of God in Samuel Pearson from a 
distance of thirty feet. And the cook, Joe 
realized, had been fully armed for the 
occasion; that left-hand mark was where 
the barrel of old Bets had rested. Betsy, 
Joe’s personal hoss-pistol, had covered his 
adversary—in the cook’s left hand, from his 
mistrust of gadgets, while his right had 
clutched the more persuasive cleaver. No 
wonder Sam had wilted. 

Joe looked about him then and gave forth 
another sigh. Not for the bright page thus 
rudely torn from his book of experience did 
Joe sigh. He was wondering how to square 
himself with the cook. | 

“’Ere’s somethink I fink you'll like, Joey,” 
the cook remarked across the dinner table. 
“A dish of meat pie; I cooked it purpose. 

"Elp yourself!” 

Joe stared dumbly at the delectable pastry 
countenance of the pie and felt that the 
cook was making it hard for him. Busting 
his heart with kindness really; if only the 
man would be [Continued on page 62] 


Why not 
have that profit 
yourself? 


Instead of buying your Insur- 
ance at rates that allow some- 
body else to make a nice profit, 
why not be “in” on that ad~ 
vantage and get your protection 
at costP 


And again, Why not have full 
protection now? You are sold 
on the idea of insurance—what 
man who can see beyond the 
length of his nose is not! By 
the same token you know that 
your wife and children will 
never need protection more 
than now before you have ac- 
cumulated adequate means to 
care for them should the un- 
expected happen to you. 


Buy from the Buffalo Life 
Association and you can afford 
real protection because by this 
plan you pay rates proportional 
with your income. Less now, 
before your earning power 1s 
mature, more as you develop. 
But all the time adequate in- 
surance to look out for your 
dear ones should they need it. 


This company is designed to 
supply a select class of risks 
with insurance at the lowest 
rates consistent with sound 
business principles. Full in- 
formation furnished on request. 
Splendid opportunities offered 
for agents. Send for particulars. 


Established 1872 
BUFFALO LIFE ASSOCIATION 


(Formerly the Masonic Life Association) 
Netson O. Tirrany, President, 
& Gen’l Mer. 
452 Delaware Ave., Room 4, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


Burrato Lire AssoctraTIoN, 
452 Delaware Ave., Room 4, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Send full information about agencies 
available [1] your policy (J. I will be 
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THE 
*~AS A MAN EATS 


generous enough to insult him and so let 
him acquire face again! Of course he could 
eat, though that was no penance. He cut 
deep into the pie with a spoon. 

‘Ow is it, Joe?” asked the cook. “Is it 
fitten or wot?” 


“IT never tasted its fd i 
‘What's in t?°? | ene Jo: 

The cook laughed. “I’m ala’s forgettin’ 
abaht somethink! ’Ere I’ve cooked tons 
of ’em, time I was aboard a coaster down 


Australy way. Shipped ’em in ever’ lot of 
stores we took.” 


SHRINE MAGAZINE 
[Continued from page 61] 


the region of Joe’s solar plexus. He clutched 
knife and fork in either hand and stared 
down at his plate with horror. Positively, 
he could not eat rabbit. Or having eaten 
it, could not keep—what was that wisp 
clinging to a sliver of meatr Not— It 
was: fur! 

A fearsome struggle raged inside Joe 
Hatch; his flesh and spirit being the con- 
tending forces. The cook peered across at 
him apprehensively. ‘“’S matter, Joey? 
Ain’t it—?” He raised himself the better 
to search out the cause of Joe’s anguish; 
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and need not be taken away from them. But 
no one can live on sentiment unless someone 
else pays all the bills. And right at this junc- 
ture let me say that no red-blooded, self-re- 
specting husband, wife or mother wants to 
start out in married life as a pensioner. So 
let’s compare the newly wedded Frank and 
Anna White with Smith & Jones the drygoods 


“merchants. 


“Each has a certain amount of capital 
which must be managed carefully. Each firm 
may be handicapped by natural incompetence 
since the human equation enters into every- 
thing. Each firm (firm and partnership are 
interchangeable) is facing inexperience. In 
these things they have an even start. Then 
comes the matter of unwise credit. 


Frank | 
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A lest Every Man 
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May we send you a copy 


of this book? 
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UST as there are diseases peculiar to child- 
hood, such as scarlet fever, chicken pox, 
measles, etc., so there are disturbances 

which seem to be the natural result of advancing 
years. The highest medical authorities now 


and Anna lend some of their slender savings 
to non-paying friends; Smith & Jones grant 
credit to doubtful customers. Frank and 


ob . h Joe Hatch pad Stopped eating. “What,” in another moment he would discover it. 
anis es avim ep hae 109 d’you mean?” But the spirit triumphed. By a monstrous 


said the cook. “Rabbits. effort of will, Joe’s fork was made to in- 
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HERE'S astonishing news for men with wiry 
beards and tender faces. No more stinging shaves 
and burning skins, for KRISS-KROSS will bring you 
keen, cool shaves forever with no more blades to buy! 
This magic discovery makes all blades sharper and 
smoother than science ever dreamed of before. Keeps 
them keener than keen for weeks and months! 
Fits all brands except Durham. Utilizes famous 
diagonal stroke. Strops heavy at first—and finishes 
light! Uncanny automatic action is almost human. 
Takes only 11 seconds! Notifies you when your 
blade is ready with keenest cutting-edge that steel 
can take! ; ; 
GET FREE OFFER. Right now we are making a 
special offer—giving an amazing 5-way razor FREE. 
Absolutely unique. Slides instead of pulling! Find 
out about KRISS-KROSS and get the razor free. 
Mail coupon for details now! 


AGENTS! Make $5-$10 an hour just 
showing ERISS-EROSS to friends 
and other men in your locality. Many 
of our regular men make $100 a week 
right along. Spare-time workers, 


too. Emil Ham (Cal.) made $50 first 
day. Get generous starting offer. 
Check bottom of coupon below and 
mail it to-day! 


ODES MFG. CO., DEPT. M-823 
1418 Pendleton Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 





Something portentous was threatening in 


which he raised to his mouth and swallowed. 
“Tt’s grand!” he declared to the cook. 
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‘wTHE BUSINESS MAN LOOKS AT 
MATRIMONY [Continued from page 20) 


men the data I had gathered on j 
Now the opinions of enetoee 
sought on almost everything because the 
world as we know it is built on trade 
_ Matrimony and business give us ‘our 
civilization—and matrimony and business 
are inseparable. But, Strangely enough 
most business men do not like to te 
quoted on marriage. They appear to be i 
hibited by delicacy. So Tm going to offer 
a composite interview. Let me credit it t 
Robert Brown. Robert is not the man’ 1 
Christian appellation, but eae 


beginning—for most marriages are based on 
sentiment instead of common sense and a 
complete understanding. During thirty years 
of business life I have seen a hundred part- 
nerships formed among my friends and asso- 
ciates and in almost every case the prospec- 
tive partners have done their heavy talking 
before they’ve put their names to partner- 
ship papers. 

“I know it is the layman’s custom to kid 
the business conference. But I’m here to 
tell you that there are fewer business failures 


Anna play the races; Smith & Jones take a 
flier in Wall street. Frank and Anna get the 
night club habit while Smith & Jones do en- 
tirely too much customer entertaining. 

“Things go from bad to worse with the erst- 
while happy couple and with the new and 
hopeful drygoods firm. d 

“But Smith & Jones are pulled up in time 
by the safeguards which surround each nor- 
mal business. The drygoods merchants have 
a bookkeeper who keeps track of receipts and 
expenditures. A monthly balance sheet can 
be consulted and danger signals discovered 
there. Moreover, if the partners are not 
watching tendencies they have a guardian in 
their bank where they deposit sums of money 
and from which they borrow, either by put- 
ting up securities or exhibiting the debit and 
credit balance sheet. With bank and book- 
keeper watching their private lives and busi- 
ness methods, and with every department 
budgeted, they are generally forced to play 
Safe, and hence they forestall failure. 


agree that 65% of all men over 40 years of age 
are troubled with a disturbance of the prostate 
gland. Men whose lives have seemed the most 
vigorous are not exempt from this irregularity, 
and the prevailing signs are frequently taken 
for granted as merely inevitable signs of ap- 
proaching age. But now a modern scientist 
gives a message of relief to men who are afflicted 
in this way, a message of importance to every 
man past or approaching the prime of life. To 
such there is a message of great value in our 
FREE BOOK—“Why Many Men Are Old at 
Forty.” Simply mail the coupon below and it 
will be sent to you immediately. It is ethical 
and plainly and interestingly written. Every 
man of middle age or older should read it. 


Common Middle Age Ailments 


It will tell you much you wish to know 
about the prostate gland and it. functions 
—how a disorder here may cause many com- 
plications and disturbing conditions. It will 
tell you of Thermalaid, a simple means by 
which the essential of an old hygienic prin- 
ciple, done into new and convenient form, 
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pon mmnnEnOOn specimen of one who has moray 6004 becauxe every possible angle of an association “Frank and Anna have not budgeted. They | 1 PcSritne'heakk halite method ters 

: Rhodes Mie Coven Bt Loui, Mow 1 | with the commercial world, He a variously is argued out before anyone signs a con- have only a casual acquaintance with their | being endorsed by prominent Physicians, Phys- i THE ELECTRO THERMAL COMPANY o en 
y Without pollgation, |Pleare pend Getaiie of Bete EROeS | | about failure and success. He alsa much tract. How vastly more important this bank, so when disaster approaches them they | ical Culturists, and other leading health author- eicccbaiern mt cafe darrad 4 ee 1 
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many divorces as there a 
easler in most states to get 
than a dog license. And on 
tional adjustments, I don’t 
many married partners go ; 

My guess, from a good 


Te marriages. It’s 
@ Marriage license 
the basis of emo- 
wonder that so 


formed. 
“How is it working? 

For first analysis, let’s look at the census 
of commercial failure. You will find that 
Bradstreet’s has analyzed them carefully, and 
that more than 80% of them are due to 


After drawing this parallel between marital 
and drygoods partnerships Robert Brown, 
composite business man, leaned back and re- 
lighted his cigar. 
approvingly. 


“IT get your idea,” I admitted, “but I doubt 


His colleagues nodded 
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Customer satisfaction / . Write quick for full details and 
brings 90% esnene orders-Venes pated "Safety Lamp Co. 
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attractive outfit — over 100 extra wine be Boe City, Me. 
large cloth samples — furnished 
FREE to reliable men willing 
to work for success. WRITE TODAY. 


PIONEER TAILORING COQ, 


Congress and Throop 


tion among friends and : deal of observa- faults of individuals. 


es mplo - 
sexes, 1s that about fifty-five Poyes of both For example, during 1927, 34.5% were 


. 3 Percent of i ; 
ried couples enter into Marriage i stsvers chargeable to incompetence irrespective of 


through a racial sense 0 ite other causes: inexneri . . 
man, in each case, is young aailty The eeiipebence . eee Gee te, 
doesn’t want to loaf along calthy and to granting unwise credits; 3% to snes les 
for anyone but himself. He thinks } h tion outside of regular business; 1.1% to neg- 
to be working for a woman, childvc nie lect of business because of doubtful habits; 
posterity. Maybe he doesn’t’ ¢ cp and 5% ‘to personal extravagance and 3 6% to 
way, but subconsciously that j cure it that fraudulent disposition of propert — 
him to matrimony while the ee ee “All other commercial death eke due to 
home and children. Wants @ floods, winds, wars, keen competition or the won't cure those ills.” 


“Another twenty-five bercent h failures of debtors. “Wait a minute,” Robert Brown admonished 
belief that they can better themselves by man “Now let’s take a look at matrimony. The me. “I haven't finished with you yet. Big 
rying, they just drift into jt. ~ five great causes of the 170,000 or more di- business, if you want to call it that, is heavily 
“Then there are five percent wh vorces granted in our country in 1925 were. interested in the persistence of matrimony. 
fectly adjusted in every way did an. per- according to the census bureau, adultery. Bachelors and spinsters must eat to live, and 
cannot blast them apart, hig fiy ynamite which accounted for 10.6%; cruelty, 43.4%; must clothe themselves decently. It is a fact 
never thinks of separation, Buy : e fo desertion, 34.7% ; drunkenness, 2% and neg- that clerks and office girls, especially of the 
cases there is the question of jng; ‘de these lect to provide, 7.3%. But as Dr. Katherine ; flapper type, dress, go to theaters and manage 
perament. vidual tem- Bement Davis has pointed out, the real rea- to ride in motor cars pretty generously. But 
“One person may be emotional] sons back of divorce cases seldom come out if it wasn’t for the spending power of families 
He ee | engined; another may be what wet lav, in evidence. all kinds of business would be out of luck. 
iE thee, | mal being, emotionally; anothe; call'a nor- “Successful partners must play the game. And if we didn’t have millions of new fam- 
Le ‘and sub-normal, while stjjj stietiee be cold They must give and take to keep the business ilies to pay cash or open charge accounts 
el erp: psychopathic, to use ar tl may be going. The partnership or corporation must there wouldn’t be any business to speak of. 
and scientific word. Now, ttidas ler vague be dominant. The individual Is submerged. General marital bankruptcy would ruin us. 
WANT a new busl- | lack of system, any two of fee apaie “Now, since business failures do not in- . So we are keen for more and happier fam- 
yOUr OW ohn an | marry—and they do by Millions can crease, proportionally, from year to year ilies. And here’s the plan that we’ve evolved.” 
the trade’ you can | wonder there’s so much breaking -¢ a ot =~ While divorces in the last few years have beer He looked around the conference table and 
§ of the mar- jncreasing rapidly, in proportion to increase was greeted by a dozen nods. Then he pro- 

in our population, why not apply business ceeded . v7 


attend to? . 
ve foots | riage vows? 
fees,—not medical nor chirc ly— 
pody—easy terms for home arts before the rules to matrimony? Oh, yes. I know that “Business is safer than it used to be be- 
Stephenson Loboratory, § Back Bay, Boston, Mase, | herships. But there iS @ Vas 
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if the marriage institution will accept suffi- 
cient discipline to change the social situation 
materially. Many a family budgets, now. 
Many a bank acts as a friendly adviser to 
its smallest depositor. And even a so-called 
neighborhood bank can hardly hope to be a 
moral censor of each family. Besides, if most 
of our divorces are caused by individual self- 
ishness, by refusal to admit personal respon- 
sibility and by lack of sportsmanship and too 
much extravagance, even expert accounting 
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a year after work. E. F. Donohue, 45 Barnt St., Newark, N. 
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Radio,” 64-page book, explains how growth of Radio has 
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You Live Invest in 
New York — and get the uncon- 
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and interest by this Company 
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of the Insurance Department 
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2/0 Certificates 
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learned from experience. The commercial 
world still has a few outstanding in- 
dividuals, but organization and supervision 
are what the business structure depends on 
today. Each for all and all for each. 

The government supervises banks, the 
banks are watched by national and state 
bank examiners. In turn, those banks watch 
us business men, and we business men watch 
cur customers. Moreover, few men and 
women are hired today without careful ex- 
amination as to character, ability, experience 
and antecedents. A eugenics of business, as 
it were. I therefore Propose, with my col- 
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you see that the actual 


time and full time. 
in 35 minutes! 


one Vaporizer 


to 50°, of gasoline. 
the Vaporizer to a severe and 
After installing one on a Chev- 
as obtaining 43.8 miles toa gallon 
ad been getting only 19.5. 
f 25° ; to 50°, but 124°;, so 
test surpasses your claim.”’ 


L-1040 Stransky Block, Pukwana, So. Dakota 


f J. A. Stransky Mfg. Co., L-1040 Stransky Block 1 
; Pukwana, So. Dakota - 
2 Without obligation send me full details of g 
; your free trial offer. i 

u 
1 Name... . He VNENRS EMER Fad 4% i 

i 
' Address : 
; City... q 
g(  ) Check here for Distributor’s Sample Offer 4 
g and the selling plan. - 
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LAPSED insurance policy is a loss to the man who takes it, 
to the agent who writes it and to the company that issues it 


To the man who takes it—because in the great majority of cases 
he loses practically all the money he has paid in premiums—he 
loses the rate established for his age when the policy was issued— 
he loses the satisfaction of KNOWING that he has provided pro- 
tection for his family or other loved ones—he may not be able to 
get another policy later on. 


To the agent who writes it—because the commission he receives 
is but a part of what he would earn on a policy kept in force. In 
ACACIA particularly, in addition to a liberal first-year commission 
an agent’s monthly salary increases in proportion to the policies 
he keeps in force. 


To the company that issues it— because most lapses occur during 
the first or second year a policy is in force and the cost of issuing 
such policies is much greater than the premiums the company 
receives. 


ACACIA is justly proud of the fact that its lapse rate is the lowest 
on record among all old line life insurance companies. There could 
be no more conclusive evidence that ACACIA’S members are well 
satisfied with the low rate they pay for protection—with the divi- 
dends they receive—with the service this Association renders, 


ACACIA 





This is the 
ACACIA Slogan 


“Do not lapse your policy in any other old 
line company to take onein ACACIA .. . 


’ Do not lapse your policy in ACACIA to 


take one in any other old line company. . . 
You lose in either case.”’ 


For the protection of YOUR BEST INTER- 
ESTS and the best interests of the insuring 
public—ACACIA has taken the lead in a 


campaign to eliminate the evils of lapsation. 
2Y 2 


The agent who tries to persuade you to drop a policy 
In One company to take one with him is NOT your 
friend. He is seeking new business at YOUR ex- 
pense. ACACIA agents are under contract NEVER 
to permit ANYONE to drop a policy in ANY com- 
pany to take one with them. ACACIA is con- 
sistently inviting ALL insurance companies to adopt 
the same frank, fair stand, “If it is not good for the 
public, it is not good for business.” 


In its record of gtowth over the past twenty-five years 
and in the service it renders its great army of over 
100,000 members, ACACIA really stands alone in 
the entire insurance world. In the booklet shown 
below are set forth other ways in which ACACIA 
has taken the lead to YOUR advantage. It is defi- 
nitely to your interest—and to your family’s—to find 
out why. The coupon is handy—and easy to mail. 


Ces es st os a 

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION l 

illi M President or Mutual Life Association $-9-28 : 

Cacia utua 1re ssoclatlo “Y- 
Wi peer ontgomery, TENGE | Indiana Ave. and Ist St., Washington, D. C. 
HOME OFFICE —W ASHINGTON D Cc 1 Without cost or obligation, please send me your 

9 A4- XK booklet “What ACACIA Offers YOU”, showing | 

[ how I can combine a family man’s duty witha | 

FOUNDED 1869 l business man’s investment. 
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CHARTER EXCERPT i i 

Excerpt from the Act of Congress incorporating this Association “ . mem- f Street... 0. ccc cc ec cee ee eee uu uecunuennan f 
bership in this Association shall be limited to Master Masons. . The asso- 

ciation shall forever be conducted for the mutual benefit of its members and j q 

their beneficiaries, and nor for profit . 7 DO DiRecccescanies = ciniodencaaioe State...... cca l 
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